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© starting over 


Matt Laing says Diversify’ election 
victory is merely the restarting of 
an old student politics pattern. 

© election results 


Who won? 

© news for israel- 


White people suck 

Saleem Hussein ponders why 
white people are so routinely 
convinced their race is better, 
when it clearly isn’t. P. 47 


Justin Pritchard the right-wing 
media is mindlessly pro-Israel. 

© good boy, josh 


Jeremy Farrell knows Woroni's 
behind Josh Gordon-Carr’s article. 

© flag-burning 

Pat Moody argues that flag-burn- 
ing is legitimate free speech. 

© refugee proposal 

Cristina Notarpietro offers a way 
to make refugees more useful. 

© Canberra bashin' 

Benny Jett finds Canberra’s bad 
reputation thoroughly deserved. 

© off the bus 

Katherine Urbanski frets about 
the decline in ACTIO Ns services. 


© 40th birthday for 
film group 

Tamara Lee invites you to 
celebrate the ANU Film Group’s 
fortieth birthday! 


© don't cry for 
steve, australia 

James Higgins dislikes the notion 
of Irwin-esque Australianism. 

© boredgames 

Matt Laing on games for tragics... 
err, socially competent, non-pasty, 
well-adjusted individuals. 


B&G: bums or groins? 

They’re poor, rather malodorous, 
pathetic at sport, and besieged 
by crawling arthropods. College 
Snitch investigates. P. 12 


© scalpers are okay 

Don’t hate your friendly local 
scalper, says Anthony Mannering. 

© hurrah for hitler! 

Siegfried Keingedenk sounds a 
clarion call for a brighter, whiter 
future. 
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Editorial 


Spring has sprung, and lMI 
not all smiles and sunsliin< 


the King of Tonga, and Te ^ 
Atairangikaahu, the Queen 
of the Maori, have died. And |§§ 
as I write there has been a |f,; 
coup in Thailand by the mili- 
tary which has revoked the 
constitution and dismissed 
the parliament, ending the 
so-called “golden age” of de- || 
mocracy in that country. 

Add to that Muslim riots j§| 
in reaction to irresponsible 01 
comments by the Pope, vio- || 
lent unrest in Hungary, mili- |§ 
tary crackdown in Singapore, §| 
a widespread E. Coli outbreak m 
in the US due to bagged spin- |||| 
ach, continuing Iraqi insur- Ipgl 
gency, Iran’s statement that 
they are “moving towards 
war” with the US, renewed Taliban 
uprisings in Afghanistan, a refer- 
endum for the breakaway of Trans- 
nistria from Moldova, and Lind- 
say Lohan being refused entrance 
into a night club because she was 
underage. 

And change has even hit us 
on a galactic level. Pluto, the little 
planet with a big heart that cap- 
tured the imagination of the world 
when it made its debut in 1930 has 
been unceremoniously stripped of 
its status as planet, and been rel- 
egated to dwarf planet, and two 
new dwarf planets have joined our 
solar system - Ceres and Eris. The 
cost of changing planetary mo- 
biles and free posters from Nation- 
al Geographic has been estimated 
in the billions. 

The world seems to be an in- 
creasingly confusing and violent 
place. It these heady times it hard 
to see how one can utilise one’s 
increasingly common Art/Law de- 


gree to improve the world around 
us. It would seem a dogmatic ad- 
herence to lofty legal principles 
like justice and equality, coupled 
with a weak understanding of in- 
ternational relations gained from 
Jim George, doesn’t seem to carry 
much weight when it comes to 
sorting out Iran’s nuclear policies. 

But not to worry. With the ex- 
ception of Steve Irwin’s untimely 
passing, we can assure you that 
this issue of Woroni has gone to 
great lengths NOT to coyer any 
of these topics. That’s right - we 
will not be reporting on the Thai 
coup, the Hungarian uprisings, or 
the Muslim riots, or anything else 
vaguely controversial. 

You can sit back and relax, and 
distract yourself away from the 
problems of the world with hard- 
hitting journalism about Steve Ir- 
win, why Canberra is crap, and the 
condition of ACT buses. ■ 

Enjoy, 

The editorial team 


In what has come to be known as 
unseasonable, spring has arrived 
in Canberra on time this year. Stu- 
dents have the opportunity to en- 
joy several more weeks of fun and 
sun before winter sets in again 
mid-summer. 

But even spring cannot conceal 
the political turmoil and cultural 
upheaval that is happening at all 
levels in our world. At the ANU, the 
landslide victory of Claudia New- 
man-Martin (above right) and her 
Diversify party has shocked pun- 
dits and ended over a decade of 
Indie rule. Political fallout is yet to 
be seen, but inside sources have in- 
dicated that bitterness, reprisals, 
and even an attempt to have Clau- 
dia’s election to the presidency in- 
validated by the outgoing admin- 
istration have been attempted. 

In our own country, the death 
of Australian icons Steve Irwin 
and Peter Brock have sent shock- 
waves across the nation. In our 
region, Taufa’ahau Tupou IV, 
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“All the News We Have to Print” 






2007 draws near 


Laura Crespo 


So, the ANUSA general elections 
are over for another year. 

Over l.ioo of you voted, bring- 
ing the percentage of all under- 
graduates who did so up to about 
14%. Believe it or not, this is one of 
the highest turnouts for student 
elections in the country. 

Congratulations go out to all 
those who stood for positions (it’s 
never an easy thing) and to all 
those who got elected - you've got 
a huge year coming up. 

As I go into the home stretch 
of my term in office, I realise just 
how big a learning curve the year 
has being, and really just how 
much there's left to do. 

Throughout the year elected 
reps have really picked up issues 
that have always nagged students 
only to realise that past presidents 
and SRCs have attempted to leave 
their marks. 

The best approach is to always 
look to what has been tried in the 
past and try and find another in- 
novative approach and hope that 
something happens this time 


around. 

For example, websites, park- 
ing, and reading bricks are issues 
that always evoke the most emo- 
tional responses from all parties 
involved. 

But - finally - some break- 
throughs has arrived in the form 
of online reading brinks and an 
attempt at to centralise its distri- 
bution next year, a new students 
website and some movement on 
the uptake of WebcT, but still no 
movement on parking. 

You learn to realise that a lot 
initiatives like these take years 
and any successes that you have in 
anyone year are the result of stu- 
dents efforts over extended peri- 
ods of time. 

I suppose it's all you can expect 
from a bureaucracy like a univer- 
sity as decentralised as this one. 

Anyway, before I get too car- 
ried away and use up the allotted 
space: regulation changes! (Yes, 
they’re really that exciting.) 

The last ordinary general meet- 
ing approved extensive changes to 
the way in which affiliations and 
grants will be distributed starting 


in December. 

The 2006 and 2007 executives 
along with the Clubs and Socie- 
ties Committee expect to hold an 
information evening in ANUSA 
some time in (very) early October. 
We hope these changes will allow 
more flexibility and accountability 
for clubs, societies, productions, 
and other student grants affiliated 
with ANUSA. 

The next item on the agenda 
for the officers of ANUSA will be an 
entrenched structure for general 
representative portfolios. There 
have been some attempts to get 
this to work throughout the year, 
without much luck. 

I’ve come to realise that there 
has to be a formalised mechanism 
through duty regulations and the 
constitution to have the capac- 
ity for some form of measurable 
success. Luckily, we already have 
a formula to work off: the 1960s 
constitution of ANUSA, which had 
a similar structure. 

I look forward to seeing you all 
at the last ordinary general meet- 
ing for 2006 - Thursday, 5 October 
at 1 p.m. in the beer garden behind 
the Uni Bar. ■ 

Cheers, 

Laura 


■S3 A special thanks goes out to ISG Laser, 
whose unwavering commitment to 
nepotism has given us the elegant Wororti 
boxes around campus. 

Got some sheetmetal work you need done? Building a train and 
don’t know who can do the panel work? Then call (02) 4964 8202 


(« 
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STUDENT ELECTIONS 2006 


ANUSA Diversifies 


The results are in from the anu 
Students Association election with 
ex-indie Claudia Newmann-Mar- 
tins Diversify ticket sweeping the 
executive and snagging the major- 
ity of general representative and 
faculty representative positions. 

This victory heralds a new 
era in ANU student politics, with 
members of the Labor Right (in 
the form of Shobaz Kondola and 
Helen Zhang) represented on the 
executive for the first time in over 
a decade. 

Ms Newmann-Martin won the 
election with promises ranging 
from demanding taped lectures, 
insisting that HECS increases be 
allocated to improving class sizes 
and student services, and painting 
white lines in car parks. 

In other election news. Will 
Glasgow will be the Woroni editor 
next year. On behalf of the Woroni 
team we apologise for the rank 
smell in the office. Don’t worry 
- it’s just rancid cornflour. 

Students Against War and Rac- 
ism (Socialist Alternative) again 
failed to capitalise on an ostensi- 
bly agreeable electoral platform, 
electing only a single genrep. 

The joke ticket, Zionise, having 
failed to register, still managed 
to have a candidate, Pat Moody, 
rank seventh in the NUS, despite 
Pat not polling and indeed having 
an inflammatory candidate state- 
ment that urged that the “Israeli 
Defence Forces should root Pales- 
tinians in their beds”. 

Ignoring personal partisan 
preferences, Woroni hopes all stu- 
dents can appreciate that the real 


lull 
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winner in the election was democ- 
racy, with a staggering and man- 


date-forming 14% of the elector- 
ate voting. 
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Appalling’ burlesque dance 
risks climate talks funding 

T» 1 • f 11. .1 m 


Funding for an ANU-organised cli- 
mate change conference has been 
cut following a burlesque dance. 

Delegates at the Australia- 
New Zealand Climate Forum were 
treated to the performance during 
the after-dinner entertainment at 
Old Parliament House. 

Some attendees walked out in 
disgust, and less than half-way 
into their performance the troupe 
of burlesque dancers halted the 
performance. 

Federal environment minister 
Ian Campbell withdrew $3,000 in 
sponsorship and the Department 
of Agriculture withdrew a further 
$5,000. 

Shadow environment minister 
Anthony Albanese has called for 
an inquiry, calling the perform- 
ance “appalling and completely 
inappropriate". 

The prime minister, however, 
was more circumspect, saying he 
would not “list it for discussion at 


the next meeting of the national 
security committee of cabinet”. 

Organisers have since written 
to attendees to apologise for the 
entertainment. 

The incident has received cov- 
erage from as far afield as the BBC 
and America’s MSNBC. 

The lead performer was Rebec- 
ca Gale. Ms Gale teaches burlesque 
at the ANU and strives to show 
people that it is sensual but not 
raunchy, and empowering rather 
than degrading. 

She has appeared on ABC’s local 
current affairs show Stateline act 
promoting the art, which sends up 
social mores through absurdism. 

“The most that any of the girls 
go down to is like vintage lingerie, 
which is corsetry and stockings,” 
she told ABC radio. 

“I would be more than happy 
to offer free burlesque classes to 
the anonymous person who com- 
plained.” 


A prank pulled at the anu nearly 
forty years ago has been revived. 

On April Fools’ Day, 1967, a 
sculpture appeared in the pond in 
University House's courtyard. En- 
titled Marasmus (actually a form 
of malnutrition) and supposedly 
sculpted by the Polish artist Szys- 
brimcki, it was in fact the work of 
three students out for laughs. 

The world being the way it is, 
the sculpture, which reportedly 
took all of five minutes to create, 
turned out to be quite popular - or 


at least it was until it mysteriously 
vanished some months later. 

Now David Vernon, whose fa- 
ther was one of the pranksters, is 
seeking help to find the sculpture 
- though he makes no claim of 
ownership. 

The sculpture is about 150 cm 
tall, weighs at least 80 kilos, and 
has a distinctive brass plaque with 
the sculpture’s name engraved. 

If you have any information 
visit http://tinyurl.com/p8778 
to help to find Marasmus. 



Rebecca Gale and the outfit she'd 
have finished the performance in 
were it not for the walk-outs. 

She has offered free burlesque 
classes to the person who com- 
plained about the act to the me- 
dia. 


1967 April Fools’ Day prank 
leaves a mystery in its wake 


’V:tf 





ANU News continues » 
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« ANU News continued 


ANU plays it safe in z2£ 

* demic boc 

bid to host US centre 


THE ANU is having an each-way 
bet in the race to host a new centre 
for studies of the US. 

The ANU, whose vice-chancel- 
lor Professor Ian Chubb had been 
wary of the proposed centre, has 
applied in its own right and as part 
of a group led by the University of 
Melbourne. 

The new venture is backed by 
the federal government and the 
American Australian Association, 
which says it wants to counter 


anti-American prejudice with in- 
formed debate. 

The University of Sydney has 
announced its bid, citing support 
from former US secretary of state 
George Schultz and Pulitzer prize- 
winning author Geraldine Brooks. 

The university said there was "a 
clear need for enhancement of the 
range of information and objectiv- 
ity of analysis [about the us]”. 

Sydney said its ties with the 
Lowy Institute think tank would 


Art School pursues 
waste reduction 


Canberra residents have until Fri- 
day, 13 October to enter the 2006 
ACT NoWaste Awards. 

First-year students from the 
ANU School of Art, started creat- 
ing the nine awards in August for 
the event, now in its third year. 

Territory and Municipal Serv- 
ices Minister John Hargreaves 
said the NoWaste awards were an 
excellent example of how the com- 
munity could turn rubbish into 
resources. 

"Some people see empty glass 
bottles as rubbish - but the stu- 
dents at ANU have seen a resource,” 
he said. 


“This year, used glass bottles 
from the ANU campus will be di- 
verted from landfill and given 
to the anu's School of Arts glass 
workshop, to be recycled into the 
NoWaste awards trophies. 

The anu’s environmental man- 
agement program, ANU Green, was 
the 2004 Gold NoWaste Award 
winner and is continuing their 
efforts in waste minimisation 
by collecting the bottles for the 
School of Art. 

“The awards give art students 
an excellent opportunity to gain 
experience in working with a re- 
cycled material as well as working 


enable the new centre to go be- 
yond "traditional Australian aca- 
demic boundaries”. 

The Melbourne-led bid em- 
braces the University of Western 
Australia, Flinders University, the 
University of NSW, the University 
of Queensland, and elements of 
the ANU. 

An ANU spokeswoman said: 
"We have put in our own, stand- 
alone application.” But the anu 
also had agreed that the Mel- 
bourne group could draw on "some 
of anu’s capacity”. 

The ANU had left open the pos- 
sibility of joining other universi- 
ties in a joint bid “if it becomes 
clear during the application proc- 
ess that it’s better to do so”. 

on a project beyond university as- 
sessment. 

“The NoWaste Awards promote 
the efforts of those who are active- 
ly turning rubbish into resources 
and minimising waste to landfill 
to create a more sustainable fu- 
ture for us all.” 

Categories include community 
group and association initiatives; 
business; education; government; 
construction and demolition; and 
resource recovery and/or waste 
service provision. 

There will also be overall gold, 
silver and bronze awards. 

The NoWaste awards will be 
presented on Wednesday, 8 No- 
vember at the Canberra Business 
Promotion Centre by Lake Burley 
Griffin. 

For further information on 
the NoWaste Awards visit <http:// 
www. nowaste . act .gov. au >. 


ANU biomolecular resource facility to tackle cancer 


A new biolmolecular resource 
facility has opened at the anu’s 
John Curtin School of Medical Re- 
search. The centre has the poten- 
tial to put the ANU at the forefront 


of cancer research. 

John Curtin’s Prof. Frances 
Shannon said, "This facility un- 


work, so we do a lot of basic re- 
search here. But a lot of the work 
we do here will even more so be 


derpins a lot of basic research in translated into possible drugs in 
understanding how cancer cells the future.” 
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PARENTING ROOMSl 
For Students & Staff 


Two parenting rooms are available on campus 




Chifley Library, 3 rd floor 






Baby changing table 
Nappy disposal unit 
Privacy screen for breastfeeding 
Comfortable chairs 
Kitchenette 






mm 


m'- m * • m m ^ • 

For information on accessing these new facilities 


T: 6125 3352/6125 3868 
E: EquityandDiversity@anu.edu.au 




www.. anu . edu . au/equi ty 


Mmm 
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Generational-Change 


The more things change... 

...the more they stay the same, says Matt Laing 


If you’re willing to zoom out far 
enough, the pattern is always con- 
sistent. 

Every six to ten years, an en- 
ergetic and enthusiastic team of 
students with new ideas and fresh 
perspectives appear on campus 
and want to make a difference. 
They actively criticise the inactiv- 
ity of the previous administration 
and denounce student politics. 
They brand themselves and inde- 
pendent and populist. And they 
win. 

And the cycle has just restart- 
ed. The Indies used the very same 
tactic to get elected years back. 

But the problem is that over 
time, each successive administra- 
tion becomes less innovative and 
less active, and the SA increasingly 
becomes just a placeholder for the 
successive line of sycophants and 
CV-fillers from that party. Because 
victory is almost assured, there is 
little incentive to do any work or 
rock the boat in any way. 

There are of course exceptions. 
There are some administrations 
- and there has been one during 
my four years at university - that 
truly attempt to make a differ- 
ence. But the overwhelming trend 
is lethargic. And what originally 
appeared to be the inspiring, new 
force in politics that toppled the 
conservative hegemon eventually 
becomes a conservative hegemon. 

Eventually a new, apolitical 
party does come along, and indeed 
has. Whilst it is a fusion of the La- 
bor Right and defected independ- 
ents, the Diversify ticket had all 
the new ideas and promises that 
were needed to oust the Indies. 

And it was overwhelming se- 


lected over the Indies, with every 
executive position and a super-ma- 
jority of faculty and general repre- 
sentatives going to Diversify. Even 
sitting Indigo vice-president Bee 
Thornberry couldn’t be re-elected 
to the National Union of Students. 
(“Indigo” is the name of the ticket 
the Indies ran under this year.) 

The challenge will not so much be 
next year. It is unlikely the party 
will default on their promises 
- and some significant shake ups 
and changes are inevitably going 
to be carried out, as indeed they 
should be. 

By that standard, the election 
results are quite a good thing. 
However, the real question is what 
happens after that. If historical 
trends hold true, then someone 
considerably less competent than 
Claudia will follow her. The once 
fresh-faced party will become a 
draconian dynasty, and another 
incarnation of independents will 
be required to remove it some 
years down the track. 

Self-renewal and dynamism, un- 
fortunately, do not come naturally 
to political parties when in power. 

They inevitably cling to past 
methods as a safety blanket, and 
become stale and loose office, 
ironically because that fear of los- 
ing office has bound them to the 
old methods. 

People will often retort that 
the voters are stupid and that it’s 
a simple popularity contest. To 
a small degree this can be true, 
but most studies conclude that in 
countries where democratic prin- 
ciples are well-established and the 


population is well-educated (e.g., 
an Australian university), then 
voters will make the best decision 
they can given the information 
they have. 

A variable is how much infor- 
mation the voter will seek, and 
this may be very low. But in a vol- 
untaryvoting system, it is unlikely 
a person who wants to seek no in- 
formation will then go and vote. 

In short, the electors in student 
elections are at least somewhat 
motivated to influencing the out- 
come and will educate themselves 
to a moderate degree. 

But there needs to be adequate 
competition for this system to 
work. Mainstream parties will not 
cut it, as their reputation is, quite 
frankly, appalling. And there is no 
doubt that Labour Right could not 
have won on their own this year 
either. 

It is for this reason that I hope 
that the Indies, or some successor 
party, do make a good effort for 
the next election. 

Only the impending threat of 
another, politically viable inde- 
pendent party can really oblige 
the incumbent to stay motivated 
and subject itself to self-renewal 
and revitalisation. The democratic 
process is only as strong as the 
competing parties. 

We can only hope that the In- 
dies do a tough a post-mortem on 
themselves and undergo a reinven- 
tion in time to ensure that 2008’s 
administration is as competent as 
I am confident 2007’s will be. ■ 

Matt Laing is on the incumbent 
Woroni editorial team. 
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Student election results 


Hot off the presses from Elections ACT 
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Mark Smith 


Matt Byrne 
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Emma Smith 
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email // woroni@anu.edu.au 


^Anti- Semitic left’ 

I slur based on error 

James Higgins ( Woroni , issue 5, 
p. 32) makes several misleading 
claims to justify the argument 
that the far-left’s position on Is- 
rael is anti-semitic . 

First, he refers to an anti-se- 

: ■ . 

mitic email on an ANU-based list. 
He fails to mention the inconven- 
ient facts that the email’s author 
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are not, on the other hand, nearly as 
attractive to men as Johns boys are. 
They do, however, seem marginally 
more attractive than rodents. 

So, following their semesterly 
hall-wide publication, we would 
pose the question: are B&Gers more 
bums, or groins? 

The answer seems quite obvi- 
ous to us: they’re bums, through 
and through. Not only because each 
night the poor bastards cook them- 
selves one of the 600 packets of lak- 
sa they bought in bulk from Fysh- 
wick; not only because the kitchens 
they cook in are constantly filthy; 

College Snitch not only because none of them have 

jobs and are consequently Cen- 
trelink reliant bludgers: rather, be- 
cause they live on Daley Road with ' 

This article was meant to be about present a wealth of material to ru- the rest of the college scum that 

Bruce Hall, but since smoking dope minate over. tarnish the reputation of our fine 

seems to be the main occupation Fortunately for them, they are country’s national university, 

of Bruce ressies, not much actu- not nearly as gimpish or ugly as Their student representative 
ally happens anywhere but in their Ursies ressies (who we now realise body (bagma - Bigger Arseholes 

heads. And who wants to go there? are ugly because of their namesake Get More Action) is shambolic, 

On the other hand, Burton - that big, fat, ugly bitch witch octo- bordering on preposterous. Mostly 

and Garran Hall ressies (B&Gers) pus from The Little Mermaid). They because of its name. It seems that 


was not a member of the far left, 


and the person who immediately 
criticised this racism was me, a 
member of Socialist Alternative. 

Second, James states that the 
far left supports suicide bombings 
against Israeli civilians. In real- 
ity, Marxists have always insisted 
that terrorist violence is pointless 
and destructive. 

However, we continue to sup- 
port the right of Palestinian and 
Lebanese people to resist Israeli 
oppression, without imposing pre- 


conditions of moral perfection on 
that resistance. (Similarly, in his 
apologia for Israel [Issue 5, p. 31], 
Josh Gordon-Carr claims that a 
Socialist Alternative member said 
to him, “We do not care about Is- 
raeli civilians.” We totally reject 
this baseless allegation.) 

Finally, James claims the far 
left does not oppose anti-semitism. 
This is false. We have always ac- 
tively opposed anti-semitism - for 
example, protesting against the 
bigoted Holocaust denier David 
Irving. 

The Australian government 
and mainstream media launch rac- 
ist attacks on Arabs and Muslims 
with sickening regularity. This 
raises barely a whisper of protest 
from the so-called “moderates” 
and “liberals” who rush to accuse 
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their head of hall is an active 
member of DITS (the Doors Inter- 
national Thieving Syndicate) and 
their president is a party pooper 


So what should we do about this 
impoverished group of ingrates 
who idolise a spider that is far 
more deadly to humans than 
B&Gers will ever be to anyone on 
the sporting field? A crash course 
in hygiene would be appropriate. 
And that’s before we even start 
with getting them some fashion 
sense, road sense, commonsense, 
food sense, a sense of appreciation 
for government handouts, a bot- 
tle of Easy-Off-BAM, a Wettex, and 




a job. 

It’s not going to be 
ever we do. uas 

1 1 A. • _ J *_v • 


easy what- 


have already tried their dirty little 
hands at it and all that eventu- 
ated was the amalgamation of the 
Honourable Sir Bobby Garran’s 
downtrodden abode with Profes- 
sor Burton's decrepit whorehouse 
in an attempt to ameliorate the so- 
cial status of both establishments 
and their occupants. Needless to 
say, they failed. 

It seems strange that one the 
one hand, B&Gers are fiercely 
proud of their eight-legged mas- 
cot, yet on the other hand there 
is a mass exodus of ressies twice a 
semester so that they can “exter- 
minate, exterminate” and smite 
the little fuckers dead. 

All B&Gers ever really achieve 
is killing what little brain cells are 
left after a night on the sauce. 

And where, you may ask, do 
they go to get off their povvo fac- 
es? To the home of the inter-conti- 
nental ballistic missile where the 
carpet is sticky (reminding them 
of home) and the air is thick with 
bodily odour reminiscent of Lime- 
stone Lizzy after a bad day turn- 
ing tricks. This is largely due to 


the fact that they abuse their dole 
cheques, have a keen sense of ap- 
preciation for socialist-style “nat- 
ural living” and are completely ob- 
livious to social standards. Which 
brings us back to hygiene (funnily 
enough!). 

With all their faults, we must take 
B&Gers as we find them. Unfortu- 
nately. But what we for the most 
part fail to realise is that the resi- 
dents of b&g are bums. But cool 
bums. A whole lot of B&G residents 
are hot. Or at least not manky. And 
the ones that are hot aren’t gay for 
the most part. 

This separates them from both 
Johns and Ursies so far. But why 
are they better than the other 
colleges? Well we have no fuck- 
ing clue. Go figure it out for your- 
selves. ■ 

At The Daley News, we have no 
shame and value your bitching, 
moaning, and legal action. It will 
probably confirm our opinions of 
you anyway. 

Send us something to fill our 
otherwise meaningless existences 
c/o Woroni. 

woroni@anu.edu.au 


the left of anti-semitism. 

Meanwhile, opponents of Is- 
raeli aggression, including at ANU, 
have been subjected to physical 
violence, threatening phone calls 
and verbal abuse. Anti-war stalls 
have been overturned, anti-war 
literature stolen, and speak-outs 
broken up by violent thugs. 

This slander and intimidation 
is intended to silence all criticism 
of Israel and its allies, the Austral- 
ian and US governments. It will 
not work. Socialist Alternative is 
proud to stand in solidarity with 
the Palestinian and Lebanese peo- 
ple, and with the targets of state- 
sponsored racism in Australia. 

Sam Pietsch 
(for Socialist Alternative) 
For reaction to the Israel-Leb- 
anon articles, see pp. 14-18. 
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k Be part ©£ our 2006 inmate! 


^ Your thoughts, your opinions, your photos - that’s 
^ what makes Woroni. If you have something to say 
^ - funny, opinionated, scandalous, or bitching - we’d 
^ absolutely love you to be part of our team’s last issue. 

| woroni@anu.edu.au 
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Justin Pritchard 


In the previous issue of Woroni, 
James Higgins criticised the far 
left as being anti-semitic. 

But is the mainstream right- 
wing media, a la Fox News, taking 
a mindlessly pro-Israel stance? 


James Higgins' article on the double standards of 
some left-leaning Israel critics, to the point of gratui- 
tous racism, was one of special insight in to a sphere 
of university life not easily seen to the average stu- 
dent. 

Web-based email groups encourage a dialogue 
between students that isn’t usually present when im- 
passioned student activists in Union Court approach 
students moving quickly from having had to park 
three kilometres away to important tutorials. This 
tense and hurried university atmosphere is often not 
the best for dialogue to take place, and as a result may 
lead to the formation of simplistic opinions. 

For some people, austere anti-semitism may be a 
result of this simplicity, a blind belief that Israel is 


the culpable giant in Middle East conflicts, oppress- 
ing the innocuous and righteous victims of Palestine 
and Lebanon. 

But for others, this is just a natural reaction to the 
glut of propaganda portraying the politics of Lebanon 
and Palestine as singularly terroristic and the politics 
of Israel being one of the righteous defender, and the 
justified policeman of the Middle East. 

It is not those raging racists who are afraid of any- 
one of Arabic appearance who are the greatest con- 
cern, but mainstream media like Fox News in Ameri- 
ca and Sky News in Britain, both owned by staunchly 
pro-American magnate Rupert Murdoch, which pose 
as impartial news services. A systematic framing of 
questions occurs, where Israel is presented as the 
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righteous defender of its homeland and protector of 
its soldiers, and Hezbollah is presented as the mind- 
lessly evil terrorist organisation. 

An example of some of the questions which oc- 
curred between British Sky News reporter Anna 
Botting and staunchly anti-Israel former Labour MP 
George Galloway: 

Reporter: Can I ask you one question, I was relating 
to the IRA and Sinn Fein, they have decided to em- 
brace politics. Hezbollah had the chance to embrace 
politics, they’ve already got two cabinet ministers - 

George Galloway: What are you talking about? 
They’re already in politics! 

Reporter: That’s what I’m saying. If you listen to 
me I’m saying they already have two cabinet minis- 
ters. They had a chance to do that, why did they need 
to capture and kill Israeli soldiers on the border? 

You may think that this open-ended question is 
just a vehicle to allow Galloway to spout his opinions 
freely, with all the opinion coming from him and the 
reporter playing the usual impartial role. But later, 
she truly objects to his differing characterisations of 
Israel and Hezbollah, in a rather clumsy attempt to 
leave the autocue she’s been relying upon and try to 
match wits with the reputed giant of political rheto- 
ric: 

George Galloway: Because Israel occupies their 
country and holds thousands of their compatriots as 
kidnapped hostages in their dungeons. It's really very 
simple, except if you think only in a clock that goes 
back four weeks... You want people to think that the 
crisis started when the clock started ticking on Sky 
News. 

Reporter: Well as usual you have prompted a 
huge email response, both for and against you Mr 
• Galloway, so we’ll leave it there. I have to say that 
some people might find it offensive when there are 
more families mourning their dead to say that Israel 
is getting a hiding. 


GEORGE Galloway: You don’t give a damn! You 
don’t even know about the Palestinian families. You 
don’t even know they exist!... Because you believe, 
whether you know it or not, that Israeli blood is more 
valuable than the blood of Lebanese or Palestinians. 

Despite Galloway’s skilful refutation of a reporter 
who has highly loaded questions, not to mention a 
microphone with higher volume levels \ one can just 
imagine how this reporter could, with the aid of skil- 
ful question writers, ask questions to any member of 
an Israeli organisation which would allow them to 
weave the sugary tales of their righteous defence of 
their homeland. 


In the US, Fox (another Murdoch-owned network) has 
framed its questions which specifically denote Hez- 
bollah as a terrorist organisation, and nothing more. 

Bill O’Reilly, who is seen by many of the intelli- 
gentsia as an idiot, but whose effect on society is un- 
doubtedly wide-reaching, put the following questions 
to Norah Erakat, a legal advocate of the US campaign 
to end Israeli occupation: 

O’Reilly: What did you think about A1 Qaeda calling 
for more terrorists going to the Middle East to kill 
Jews? 

Norah Erakat: I think this is a political problem. 
This was a situation that was started politically and 
it can be ended politically, and it can end with Israel 
ending its occupation of the West Bank, Gaza Strip 
and Southern Lebanon. 

O’Reilly: No you didn’t answer my question. I’ll 
ask the question again. You’re a smart woman, I’m 
gonna ask the question again, because you didn't 
even come close to answering the question. 

What did you think of Zawahiri, second in com- 
mand of A1 Qaeda, calling for more terrorists to go to 
the Middle East to kill Jews? 

Throughout the entire interview 2 , O’Reilly con- 
stantly tried to discredit Erakat by alluding to her 
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supposed inability to answer his A 1 Qaeda question. 
He also repeatedly cut her off, never allowing her to 
veer her answers away from his biased questions. By 
immediately framing a question juxtaposing Hezbol- 
lah with A 1 Qaeda, O’Reilly presented them as one and 
the same in terms of structure and motives. Although 
it has a violent element in its political infrastructure, 
Hezbollah’s motives are far less driven by fundamen- 
talist religion and opposition to Western civilisation. 

Mainstream media coverage has never allowed 
any trace of this mentality to come out in the way they 
frame their enquiries. All across the anglosphere, the 
enquiries by the media have been formed from a his- 
tory only four weeks old. Lebanon is thrust in to guilt 
whilst Israel is framed with a character of righteous 
defender. 

To the everyman, who seeks an impartial grip of 
facts of the breaking news - e.g., interest rates have 
gone up half a percent, Liverpool beat Chelsea 2-1, a 
cat was stuck up a tree today in Bunbury - presenting 
such a contentious issue as to who is the instigator of 
the conflict as gospel is idiocy. That the idiocy favours 
Israel is pure deliberate evil. 

Now, Mr Higgins... 

James Higgins’ article was well written; a few lines 
had me vehemently nodding my head in approval. But 
it doesn’t probe the issue enough. 

Whilst there are students (“lefties”) who have 
formed myopic views of the Israel-Palestine and Is- 
rael-Lebanon atrocities, there are others who have 
decided that the strength of the only country in the 
Middle East deemed to be able to possess nuclear 
weapons, with the fifth biggest army in the world, 
and with an approximate $US3 billion in annual fund- 
ing from the United States justifies a view which is 
prejudicial against Israel. 

Through the sheer mismatch of Israel and any 


other nation it is in conflict with, and the ways the 
Western world heavily favours Israel - from Sky 
News to Condoleezza Rice characterising Hezbollah 
as solely a terrorist organisation and stating that it’s 
Lebanon's duty to end the recent conflict - a strong 
voice condemning Israel and all Zionists who support 
a one-state solution is needed. 

It is unfortunate that the intensity which is re- 
quired to do this manifests itself in the futile hatred 
and simple racism, which sets the true cause back in 
its objective. 

Fox and Sky News will frame their questions in 
ways where Israel is always under a light of right- 
eousness. But they will never delve into the histori- 
cal record where the creation of a Jewish homeland 
(with flimsy biblical precedents over 2,000 years ago 
and the full backing of Britain and more recently the 
United States) which makes Israel take on the role of 
provocateur and that of Hezbollah one of the justified 
zealot. 

It is said that the mark of a civilised mind is its ability 
to entertain two opposing ideas simultaneously. So 
a return to the anti-Zionist-not-anti-Jew mentality 
must eventuate, even whilst these pro-Israeli mouth- 
pieces remain uncivilised. 

Blatant anti-Semitism provides a smokescreen for 
pro-Israeli mouthpieces and prevents their stupidity 
in ordinary dialogue from reaching the surface. Once 
this anti-Semitism has disappeared, the major tenet 
of Israeli righteousness will vanish, and so too their 
advantage in the propaganda wars. ■ 

Notes 

(The addresses in these footnotes redirect to videos 
hosted on YouTube.) 

1. http://tinyurl.com/nrt9f 

2. http://tinyurl.com/l92u9 
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Someones playing a trick 
on Josh Gordon-Carr 

Jeremy Farrell knows Josh Gordon-Carr wouldn’t really be responsible for 
the piece defending Israel which was published in the last Woroni. So who 
has been using Josh’s name to promote some strange interpretation of 
events in the Middle East? 


I was at the paper mill, flicking 
through assorted junk before it 
was destined to be recycled, when 
I noticed an article in the local stu- 
dent rag which gave pause to my 
attempts to destroy the magazine. 
It was, no doubt, another bold and 
nuanced offering from student 
politician Josh Gordon-Carr. 

Never afraid to tackle a contro- 
versial and meaty issue, Josh had 
this month decided to weigh in on 
the subject of Palestine. 

Unfortunately, it soon became 
apparent to me that the article was 
yet another ingenious attempt by 
Left Labor to discredit another up 
and coming star from their rivals 
on the Right. 

Clearly, someone from the Left 
had sabotaged Josh’s article be- 
fore it went to print to discredit 
both him and the Israeli cause, 
because it was now ridden with 
logical inconsistencies and factual 
errors. Gone was Josh’s lovable ef- 
fluence, replaced instead by blunt, 
uncouth and simplistic jargon, of 
which George "you’re with us or 
against us” Bush would have been 
proud. 

First, I am sure Josh would 
never have written an article on 
Israel’s involvement in Lebanon 
without informing readers he had 
recently been given an all-expen- 
ses paid trip to Israel by the Labor 
Party, and been wined and dined 
by Israeli political groups. This is 
a practice I understand journalists 
call "disclosure". Josh would never 
be so unprofessional and partisan. 


and I will be demanding an apol- 
ogy from Woroni' s editors for re- 
moving so vital a disclaimer from 
Josh’s article in the name of mak- 
ing space for frivolities like “head- 
ings” or “footnotes”. 

Josh’s words should have been 
left untainted by such pretentious 
academic devices, and reproduced 
in their entirety on the cocktail 
napkin he originally wrote them 
onto, beer stains and all. That's the 
Josh experience I know and love. 

Israel and Hezbollah 

In his article “Josh” makes an im- 
portant point, however, that we 
should note the important differ- 
ence between Hezbollah and Isra- 
el. Namely, “that Hezbollah is tar- 
geting civilians full stop” whereas 
the IDF’s attack is proportional 
and aimed at military forces. 

I personally agree, and believe 
we should strongly condemn Hez- 
bollah for their cowardly actions 
in starting the conflict by attack- 
ing the civilians who were part 
of the idf’s border patrol. Sure, 
in actuality they killed eight sol- 
diers and kidnapped two, but that 
was legitimate collateral damage 
as they had received solid intel- 
ligence that Israeli civilians were 
hiding among the border patrol. 

After such a shameful attack 
on Israeli civilians it is only fair 
that Israel should retaliate by 
shelling civilian occupied towns, 
and terrorist infrastructure such 
as roads, hospitals and the in- 


ternational airport. I personally 
think it’s time Israel stopped us- 
ing soft measures, like civilian 
friendly cluster bombs. 

I hasten to note in Josh’s de- 
fence that Israel is responsible for 
only 100,000 undetonated cluster 
bombs according to the UN. While 
the number of cluster bombs may 
vastly exceed the number of rock- 
ets Hezbollah fired in Israel, there 
can be no disputing that Hez- 
bollah's extremely evil and bad 
rockets are by far more accurate, 
whereas Israel’s precise and cud- 
dley cluster bombs/mines can lie 
around for years before some child 
unwittingly discovers/detonates 
them. 

I mean, come on, Israel apolo- 
gises for its civilian deaths. I think 
Israel’s prime minister said it best 
after the Qana bombing. “All the 
residents were warned and called 
upon to leave... it needs to be clear 
that Israel is in no rush to reach a 
ceasefire" 

If Jemaah Islamiyah killed 
eight to ten Australians, I don’t 
see how the international com- 
munity could object to us shelling 
Java and killing a few thousand 
civilians. Sure, a few international 
radicals like the European Union, 
Canada, Latin America, Japan, 
China, India, and so on might con- 
demn us, but as long as we have 
allies who respect human rights 
and democracy like Saudi Arabia 
on our side, we can rest assured 
we have the backing of the inter- 
national community. 
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of precision long-range artillery. 

A terrorist organisation is a 
terrorist organisation, they can 
never be reformed like the IRA, 

ANC, and PLO (or Likud/Irgun). 

I think I speak for all of us when Two to take the other 
I say that Israel never engaged in 
such activities when their military 
and political strength was less 
overwhelming. 

Sure, there was the King David 
Hotel bombing, but that was in 
1946, co-incidentally just after the 
Holocaust. We all need to move 
on with our lives and stop looking 
to past incidents like this. Yeah, 
maybe some of the 91 dead were 
civilians, if you even can call Brit- 
ish civil servants "civilians”, but 
that was the act of a few nut job 
radicals from Irgun like future Is- 
raeli PM Menachem Begin, and the 
Israel of today condemns such ex- 
tremist actions. 

Just this July former Israeli 
PM, and current Likud leader, 

Binyamin Netanyahu attended 
the commemoration ceremony 
of the bombing to read a plaque 
condemning those responsible. It 
reads: "For reasons known only to 
the British, the hotel was not evac- 
uated... much to Irgun’s regret and 
dismay.” 

Let’s just hope the Lebanese 
know when to evacuate again, even 


if they don't have any roads left to 
leave on. Hey, the Jews managed 
to get out in WWII, didn’t they? 
Well, some of them, anyway. 


After so eloquent a defence of Is- 
rael, it seems silly to nitpick with 
Josh after he cites a UN resolution 
as evidence, but I believe the status 
of Shebaa farms is slightly more 
unclear than Josh makes out. 

Several parties remain con- 
vinced it does not belong to Syria 
or that it is part of the Golan 
Heights, including the govern- 
ment of Syria apparently, as their 
foreign minister, Farouq al-Shara 
told Kofi Annan in 2000, informa- 
tion subsequently made public in 
the UN Press Release SC/6878 of 
18 June 2000 which stated, “Con- 
cerning the Shab’a farmlands, 
both Lebanon and Syria state that 
this land belongs to Lebanon.” 

This opinion was also voiced by 
the president of Syria in a speech 
before the convention of the Arab 
Lawyers Union in 2006. Come to 
think of it, there were some other 
UN resolutions made about the le- 
gality of Israel’s occupation of for- 
eign territories. 

Following what I now under- 
stand to be flawless logical analy- 
sis, I will not discuss what is con- 
tained in these resolutions, but 
instead list the numbers and hope 
my readers can’t be bothered read- 
ing them to weed the truth out of 

the diplomat-speak 

(242, 338, GA 3379, 

and 66661). rfjjkp A 


You can’t have half a ceasefire 
rally, and it takes two to create a 
factional war, just like in the La- 
bor party. 

So, I roundly condemn once 
more the Left, for butchering what 
would have been another insight- 
ful and impartial offering from a 
future PM. The student elections 
have gone on to prove their fears 
of Josh’s prowess well founded. 
Keep on writing to protect the lit- 
tle guy Josh, ANU... nay, all of Aus- 
tralia, needs your leadership. 

Let me close by disclosing that 
Josh is not just an eminent Young 
Labor politician, but Deputy Chair 
of the union board, one of ANU’s 
100 most Beautiful people, and an 
exotic dancer. 

Woroni may not have been will- 
ing to forward their emails on, but 
I feel sure there were hundreds 
of girls waiting to get lucky in 
the “Win a Date with Josh” email 
competition. Well, I guess it’s back 
to recycling old ideas for me then, 
give it to them Josh old boy, give it 
to them. ■ 


Hezbollah's 


Arabs, not their lack An Arab interpretation of interference in Lebanon 




source: http://tinyurl.com/kwf2z 
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Pat Moody 


i V 


In the myriad of orchestrated un- 
fortunate incidents that was that 
Bush Week Scavenger Hunt, in- 
cluding nudity near the elderly, 
projectile vomiting milk, eating 
dog food, and being splattered 
with egg, there was one stunt that 
made this year's Bush Week news- 
worthy. 

This event was the “Hizbollah” 
flag-burning challenge where a 
team had to burn a piece of dyed 
cloth. Not particularly challeng- 
ing or controversial, when put in 
such terms, really. 

But when the dye of the cloth 
somehow manages to resolve it- 
self into something a committee 
of old guys decided would be a 
visual representation of our coun- 
try (with the possible exception 
of the top left corner), apparently, 
according to certain journalists 
and a certain slimy Young Liberal 
character, it becomes an evil. 

Yes, I am discussing the burn- 
ing, or desecration, of the Austral- 
ian flag, a somewhat controversial 
topic for whatever reason. Given 
I’m a debating hack, let me present 
three points about why (surprise, 
surprise) certain talk show hosts 
and the Liberal party are wrong 
on the issue. 

Why do evil people burn flags? 

With the possible exception of 
certain smart-arsed Bush Week 
participants, people usually burn 
flags because they’re unhappy 
with some or all of a governments 
policies and ideologies. 

This probably comes as little 
surprise to most people. How- 
ever, given the range of ways • 
incredibly frustrated people 
can take out said frustrations 
against Mr Howard and com- n 
pany, we have to ask ourselves, | 
what do we want these people to I 


m BAD 


burn? Would we prefer they burn 
cars, torch shops, storm Parlia- 
ment House, or set themselves 
alight, perhaps? 

Given that people in a flagburn- 
ing parade are looking to make a 
shocking statement against a par- 
ticular nation, we have to assume 
that should we deny people one 
outlet for their frustrations, they 
will seek to find another outlet 
with equal shock value. 

I hope it’s not too controversial 
to suggest that the nation should 
not value a $10 piece of cloth over 
somebody’s $25,000 mode of trans- 
portation, or our multi-billion dol- 
lar Parliament building. 

But the flag means something! 

Whenever Mr Laws, Mr Zemanek, 
or the Daily Telegraph want to have 
a go at the flag-burners amongst 
us, the standard tactic is to drag 
out a war veteran and have him 
angrily say his buddies died for 
that flag. 

Now, unlike the unwashed 
hordes of the Socialist Alterna- 
tive, I actually maintain a lot of re- 
spect for someone with the gusto 
to charge into the firing line of 
a machine gun. I also think the 
Nazis and the Imperial Japanese 
were particularly nasty folk, so 
Australia standing up to them was 
not necessarily a bad thing to do. 

However, to those people who 
said they died for a flag, rather 
than for Australia, or simply for 
what was the right thing to do, I 
ask one simple question: if, whilst 
struggling through the mires of 
the Kokoda trail or coming under 








artillery fire near Tobruk, the Aus- 
tralian government had decided 
to change the flag to something 
else, say, a lurid pink miniskirt, 
would those brave men have stood 
up and said, “Hey, I didn’t want to 
get into this war to represent a lu- 
rid pink mini-skirt!”? The answer, 
I suggest, is no. 

What I am trying to convey 
is that ultimately the concept of 
Australia is something much big- 
ger and much more meaningful 
than what can be represented by 
a flag. 

It’s worth remembering that 
a flag is really nothing more 
than a pictorial representation 
of the word “Australia”. As such, 
shouldn’t all those government 
servants working for asio, asis, 
DGSO, and ONA cut out the word 
“Australia” from all the docu- 
ments they have destroyed, so as 
to not offend the diggers? 

That concept is clearly ridicu- 
lous, so making this kind of false 
distinction between a picture 
meaning "Australia” and the word 
itself is unnecessary. To get all 
fuzzy-wuzzy on you, the meaning 
of Australia is in all people who 
like this country and the attitudes 
we have. 

Well, can't we just stop them 
for the Hell of it? 

If we value the democratic con- 
cepts of freedom of expression, 
and specifically, freedom to dis- 
sent, there is little purpose in try- 
ing to prevent people from burn- 
ing flags. 

Ultimately, groups of people 
should have the right to express 
themselves to the government and 
to others in any way they please 
that doesn’t endanger others. 

Particularly in a nation where 
we celebrate the commencement 
of the massacre and forced dis- 
rj possession of the native inhabit- 
i ants with a national holiday, we 
\ should not bow to the demands 

I of people who are so damn pro- 
tective of little pieces of blue 
cloth that they’ll be offended if 
we use them for kindling. ■ 
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The terrible plight of refugees, incarcerated, and de- 
jected, sinking in boats and ripped from their fami- 
lies is a grave injustice that needs to be faced. These 
people have fled from their war-torn countries and 
travelled through great perils to reach Australia. They 
came in search of peace and harmony. Instead, they 
are sitting in detention on an island, apathetic and 
dull. Indeed, I believe that the worst problem these 
refugees are facing at the present time is boredom. 
After all, it is their determination that has carried 
them through hardship and trauma to reach these 
waters, and yet, they find that at the end of this dif- 
ficult journey, their struggle has subsided merely into 
the yawning hopelessness of boredom and lack of 
employment. Boredom has transformed these proud, 
resolute people into passive and sad creatures, who 
are not fit to enter any country, let alone our own 
great land. 

So what can be done about this ceaseless boredom 
and lack of employment? What can we do to empower 
these refugees to contribute to their new society and 
regain the sense of worth and courage that propelled 
them through their struggle in the first place? We 
need to ensure that rather than continuing to be a li- 
ability, they become an asset to their new country. I 
have a modest proposal... 

Refugees from all over the world should be allowed to 
arrive in Australian waters, but they will be required 
to pay their way by making a contribution to our great 
country. When they arrive, they will be intercepted 
and placed on an island, and will be presented with a 
variety of specialised employment options suited to 
their background. Men will be offered the opportu- 
nity to fight for Australia in difficult places like Iraq 
or Afghanistan. 


In this way, we will be utilising the courage and 
strength of will they have already demonstrated in 
getting to Australia. They will also be able to dem- 
onstrate their commitment to Australia by display- 
ing patriotism for their newly adopted nation. The 
experience of fighting on foreign shores alongside a 
few real Australians, under the Australian flag, will 
empower these men, helping to forge their new Aus- 
tralian identity in the cauldron of battle, somewhat 
like our gallant forebears at Gallipoli. Not only will 
their services benefit our country militarily and eco- 
nomically; they will also be contributing to the fight 
against terrorism worldwide and for democracy in 
Iraq. My proposal is that after three years of service 
they will be able to return to apply for a visa into the 
excised Australian territory of Christmas Island. If by 
some ill chance, however, any of these men should die 
while in service, their organs will be made available to 
other Australians suffering from terminal illnesses, 
and to scientific research. It will be of great comfort 
to Australia and to these men’s families, to remember 
their sacrifice for their newly adopted country. 

The next idea that I will put forward is to divide 
Christmas Island into two broad Refugee Economic 
Zones for Assimilation (rezas). One will be a model 
workshop in which older refugee women, especially 
the Afghanis (who are currently the highest quota 
of refugees in Australia), will tap into their cultural 
background and expertise by producing very fine 
Afghani rugs for export. On the eastern part of the 
island, their younger counterparts - healthy females 
of reproductive age - will be engaged in the perhaps 
more pleasurable, but economically equally impor- 
tant, pursuit of producing babies. A mass reproduc- 
tive “baby farm” will be established in this Zone, 
where the women shall apply themselves to produc 
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-ing , babies for our dwindling population. The babies 
' will be adopted out to Australian families, to be 
raised as assimilated, second-generation Australians. 
The women’s total output will be measured and con- 
trolled, so that the optimum number of children will 
be achieved: no more, no less. 

There will be a number of advantages in running 
this baby farm. First, the issue of Australia’s ageing 
population will be directly targeted, creating more 
young people who will eventually take over from the 
many retirees and assist in keeping employment lev- 
els balanced. Second, the baby farm will allow many 
Australian women to pursue their careers without 
having to worry about child-bearing. When Austral- 
• ian women feel good and ready, they will be able to 
adopt a baby from the baby farm, without needing to 
interrupt their working life, as the babies will come 
with a full-time live in refugee nanny (usually teen- 
age refugee women not yet ready to start work on the 
baby farm). 

Nonetheless, I feel that all of these ideas, while 
worthy in themselves, do not fully maximise the eco- 
nomic potential of refugees, either to themselves or 
to this country. I have one last idea that I think will 
help create a whole new export industry for Australia, 
while improving our international profile as a coun- 
try that believes in individual opportunities. I have a 
vision, a vision of refugees being able to display their 
courage, will power and strength in the ultimate test 
of Australian courage - the new sport of shark fight- 
ing. Refugees who have either lost a limb in Iraq or a 
finger or two in the model carpet workshop will be 
the first to be granted this opportunity. The success- 
ful applicants will be placed in metal cages and trans- 
ported by helicopter to areas where shark attacks 
have occurred - for example, the scenic Cowaramup 
Bay in Western Australia. 

The refugees will be used as bait for sharks - and 
the resulting spectacle is sure to create a wonderful 
niche market for paying overseas tourists, who will 
be able to observe first hand how sharks hunt, kill or 
rip off limbs in their natural habitat. In addition to 
the tourism potential, this new industry would have a 
substantial further spin-off benefit in keeping sharks 
away from Australian surfers or swimmers. If the 
refugees survive the attack, they would then become 
eligible to apply for a disability pension into what we 
will call the "Retired Heroes Area” (rear) on Christ- 
mas Island, and they will immediately be put on the 
waiting list for permanent entry into Australia. 

These humble proposals are such that I can think 
of no real objection against them, except perhaps if 


someone suggested that they were unethical, or im- 
moral in some way. However this potential objection 
only results from a superficial reading of these plans. 

It must be apparent to any reasonable reader that at . 
a deeper level, this proposal is of benefit not only to 
Australian society as a whole, but even more so to the 
refugees themselves. This is because of the opportu- 
nities that will be presented to them to become citi- 
zens of this country. 

Therefore, dear reader, do not pause to consider 
other alternatives: of altering the current govern- 
ment policy which places emphasis on deterring ir- 
regular entries: of acknowledging that Australia is a 
multicultural country: of allowing independent, qual- 
ified lawyers to visit the refugee camps and advise 
all detainees of their full rights under this policy: of 
improving detention centres conditions: of stopping 
the processing of applications for asylum in overseas 
countries: of increasing development assistance and 
overseas aid, with special programs targeted at peace 
building: of providing economic assistance to coun- 
tries holding refugees (such as Pakistan and Iran), or 
for that matter, speeding up the processing of appli- 
cations for visas. And lastly, of increasing Australia’s 
quota of refugee intakes to draw equal with other 
countries such as Canada and the UK. 

I am obliged to state that these alternatives, while 
attractive on paper, will never be able to be put into 
practice under the current government, or any gov- 
ernment for that matter, as they require vast amounts 
of economic resources for refugee programs or over- 
seas aid - that is, for the rights of people who do not 
belong to our country. The Australian government is 
too busy looking after its own citizens and investing 
money in Australia itself to have the means of provid- 
ing more for refugees. 

Fortunately, after being in utter despair for many 
long years about my direction in life, I remembered 
the ingenious plans and strategic abilities of my 
childhood, where I used to inflict practical jokes on 
people that were far more advanced than usual for my 
tender age. They were elaborate, thoroughly planned 
and very effective. So I thought to myself, why not 
dedicate my ability towards something productive, 
which is purely for good? 

This, my dear reader, is how I began. And so with 
deep humility, I profess that I do not have the slight- 
est personal interest in attempting to further this 
much-needed proposal, with no other motive than 
the common good; socially, economically, and mor- 
ally, to benefit this wide, great land and the refugees 
which have a desperate desire to be part of it. ■ 
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s that Canberra’s bad reputati 
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thoroughly deserved 


Along with a large percentage of 
ANU students, I do not hail from 
Canberra. 1 had prepared myself 
for a shock coming to a new city 
and a new type of life. 

But how different really is Can- 
berra from other major cities in 
the world? And why do people find 
it so difficult to adjust to Canber- 
ra? Or if they don’t, why don’t they 
ever fucking shut up about it?! 


people like in some Sydney sub- 
urbs. 

But it is not only because of ge- 
ography that people find it difficult 
to adjust to, yet easy to assimilate 
into, life in Canberra. Those bas- 
tards who were able to plan nice 

little freakin’ roundabouts that Pursuant to your bitching 
look great from the sky (but no- 
body actually sees it from the sky, 
so that was a waste of time and 
money) must have forgotten to 
put in the useful bits (like petrol 
stations where they are useful). 

Because monuments monopo- 
lise the waterfront, there’s no sub- 
stantial amount of real estate on 
the lake. The only land worth any 
real money in Canberra is near the 
lodge and that is taken up by em- 
bassies. However, this could be a 
good thing. 

Maybe it is fantastic that we 
live in one of the few planned cit- 
ies in the world. Perhaps the only 
reason Canberra is relatively free 
of racially motivated violence is 
because there is this lack of socio- 
economic and ethnic segregation 
that is rarely seen anywhere in the 
world. 

This is no reason why people 
should bitch and moan about Can- 
berra. On the contrary, this should 
be a reason for people to shut the 
fuck up for once. 


As per usual, people are never 
happy with what they have and al- 
ways want more. Then why the Hell 
did they come here? Maybe for the 
good lifestyle and good pay. Or the 
uneventfulness of the region. 


There is another reason, however, 
about which I can well understand 
people complain to no end: the 
goddamn public service. 

This must be the only place in 
the world where the public service 
holds such an incredible propor- 
tion of the workforce. We all know 
that all government work and no 
play makes life incredibly dull. 

Seriously, there are so many 
government departments here 
that you would have thought they 
were running a country or some- 
thing! Apparently they’re not. 

And everything here sounds 
important because they stick “na- 
tional" in front of the name. They 
must think that this endows what- 
ever they’re naming with some 
kind of power to do fuck knows 
what. National Library, National 
Museum, National Art Gallery, 
National Pile of Bat Shit... the list 
goes on. 

Does this affect our national 
psyche in any national kind of 


For most of my life, I lived in 
Perth, which is a fairly disorgan- 
ised city. High socio-economic 
bracket types by the river and the 
sea, lower bracket behind them, 
and the bumpkins in the hills. 

Most importantly though, is 
the division of ethnic groups into 
neat areas. Italians live in Freman- 
tle, immigrant Vietnamese live in 
Northbridge and the Jewish com- 
munity lives in Dianella. 

In France, where I have also 
lived, the situation is even more 
pronounced. North African mi- 
grants live in a sort of ghetto in 
the twentieth arrondissement in 
Paris and the wealthy live by the 
river and the monuments. 

But in Canberra the situation 
is profoundly different. There is no 
real pocket of land that is reserved 
for the rich and there is definitely 
no area inhabited only by poorer 
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Katherine Urbanski finds one 
ACT topic worth talking about 




hey, they only pay half price, so I ter work, or on a weekend, 
guess they don’t weigh in. At the moment, even the us- 

It sickens me to see the needs ers this streamlining is aimed at 
of the most vulnerable in society will still need to run a car if they 
disregarded. Transportation is not hope to have an existence outside 
simply a luxury. It is what connects of their office cubicle, 

us to others. Keeping connected 

with the outside world is essential There are larger societal issues at 

to our physical and mental health. stake, too. Already we should be 

Human contact, conversation, ac- attempting to shift people out of 

cess to health care and even get- their cars - we are the highest per 

ting groceries, these are the activi- capita producers of carbon mon- 

ties that make up a life. oxide in the world. Not only that; 

Cars are prohibitively expen- when was the last time you strug- 

sive for many; buses are their only gled on campus or in Civic to get 

transport. Without it, users’ qual- a park? Today? Yesterday? Every- 

ity of life is severely diminished. day? 

But it’s irrational to consider this, On a less practical level, pub- 
I suppose. lie transport has the side effect of 

putting people into direct contact 
For students, the situation is less with their society. We are con- 

severe. I’m lucky enough to have stantly bombarded with reports 

friends (I love you guys!) who will of how we are becoming more in- 

sometimes give me a ride home. sular, that community is a dying 

Or, using money I save by not run- concept. 

ning a car, I can catch a taxi. (If I Sure, most of the time the bus 
can convey to the machine where I is a collective of zombies, each well 

—i want to go, but that’s an- within their own head-space. But 

! |§1 other rant. . .) if you catch the bus frequently, you 

^jfP But even so, we don’t see familiar faces. In my neigh- 
•j£?' run on the 9-5 schedule. bourhood there is a collection of 
These changes will make characters: the sweet old lady who 

it more difficult to get to visits to babysit her grandchild; 

classes, or the National the girl who is always early and 

Library. As for late study watches Home and Away ; “cute bus 

on campus, or group boy”, the sweet 15 year old who 

work, forget it. makes sure his younger brother 

And do the 9-5 work- has his backpack; the crazy guy 

ers really benefit? Well, who doesn’t like it when the bus 

certainly, it would be slows down or stops for any rea- 

great for the trip to and son; people I went to school with; 

from work to be stream- my cousin; the bus driver with the 

lined. And if that is all Sideshow Bob hair, 

you ever do, than there Catching the bus forces a ba- 
would be no reason to ar- sic level of interaction. On mis- 
gue against the changes. anthropic days it can be painful. 

But what about those Ultimately, it is rewarding. It re- 

with friends, families, minds us of our humanity, 

hobbies - those with 

lives ? Unless we are noth- So much more is at stake here than 

ing but a cog in the pub- getting to the office on time. I can 

lie service machine, even only hope our leaders recognise 

the workers will, once in this before the system is beyond 

a while, wish to go out af- repair. ■ 
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Over the years the Film Group has kept 
up with industry technology (sometimes even 
being the first in the country to do stuff!), re- 
sulting in a huge 8.5 metre-wide screen, film 
projectors rather than just a DVD player and 
excellent Dolby surround sound with several 
sound formats. 

The coolest thing though would have to be 
our members and audiences. With member- 
ship so cheap (only $30 per semester) everyone 
can afford to join, and just like at home, our 
audiences aren’t scared to laugh, sigh, groan 
and clap at deserving scenes. It’s a really cool 
way to see movies. 


Tamara Lee 

It’s hard to believe the ANU Film Group has 
been around for forty years! 

The beginnings of the Film Group are actu- 
ally pretty interesting. Really old programmes 
done on typewriters, membership fees of 25 
cents, and screenings at the physics lecture 
theatres - gotta love those wooden bench seats 
- show that we’ve come a long way. 

And whereas now the group asks our mem- 
bers what they want to see and goes to com- 
mercial film distributors to see if we are able 

. 

to hire them, the Film Group of the 1960s and 

1970s showed films that the committee wanted 

J 

to see. 

It was like their own big-screen movie col- 
lection including whatever they could get their 
hands on - films from embassies, underground 
films, propaganda films, and anything that 
other cinemas weren’t showing. I guess the last 
point isn’t so different from today’s group as 
we still try to put on films that you can’t see 
anywhere else. 

So from there, the Film Group has evolved 
into the biggest club on the ANU and one of the 
biggest film societies in Australia. 

Surveys have told us that people who 
haven’t heard of us before seem to think we 
are a small operation, showing movies on a 
tiny screen, in a dingy room, and then talking 
about it for hours, but they couldn’t be further 
from the truth. 


So here’s to forty years of watching movies... 
and we hope to be showing movies at the ANU 
for at least forty more! ® 
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Computers and Coffee 


A Catastrophic Combination 


^vision of Information 


Crikey! Pigeon-holing 
just’s a bit of awright 

Do the attacks on stingrays following Steve Irwins death, James Higgins 
wonders, signify that most Australian characteristic - a fear of the “other”? 


Before I start, let me acknowledge 
that Steve Irwin is a person with a 
family, friends, and other person- 
al connections for these people, 
I am truly sorry. This article will 
discuss Steve Irwin as idea. 

“Who’s singing at Steve Irwin’s 
funeral?” 

“Sting.” 

No one I told that joke to got 
that it was a joke. (My partner, 
four hours later, realised it was 
ironic, but not that it was a joke). 


Steve Irwin was offered a state 
funeral. This puts him in a class of 
(supposed) national icons. 

Steve was a good “Australian”. 
Ideas of Australianism and "Aus- 
tralian values” aside - assuming 
that there is such a thing as Aus- 
tralianism to embody - was Steve 
Irwin someone we wanted to rep- 
resent “us”? 

Steve, while undeniably do- 
ing some good work for animal 
conservation and environmen- 


tal awareness, did it in a bad ac- 
cent, khaki short shorts, and for 
an American audience. He did 
his thing perpetuating Crocodile 
Dundee-esque stereotypes of Aus- 
tralians, and for those of “us” who 
identify with other qualities that 
set “our” country apart, this was 
plain ridiculous. 

After turning down a state 
funeral, tickets to his memorial 
service were given out and people 
queued for them - and then his 
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family was surprised, shocked, 
and angered when it was discov- 
ered that tickets for the service 
were being eBayed. 

Steve was more than a person; 
he was the Crocodile Hunter, he 
was a brand. Selling action figures, 
selling a TV show, selling tickets 
to a memorial service - there ap- 
pears to be a logical connection. 
The question we need to ask is: 
why did people want to consume 
Steve Irwin so much? It was, in my 
opinion, his “Australianism”. 

The last Irwin-related phenom- 
enon I want to discuss is the scari- 
est. 

But first, I want to problema- 
tise the notion of Australianism. 
Sharing a passport, place of birth, 
and/or accent with someone does 
not immediately translate into 
sharing values or political ideals. 

While on Parliament House 


there’s a debate about what Aus- 
tralian values are (democracy, 
liberty, etc.), silent from this de- 
bate is acknowledgment of two as- 
sumptions: first, that being “Aus- 
tralian” makes people hold certain 
values, and second, that not being 
“Australian” makes the holding of 
the same values problematic. 

Both of these assumptions fail 
because there are some Austral- 
ians who don’t have these values 
and some non-Australians who 
do. 

With that in mind, I want 
to talk about anti-stingray at- 
tacks. Following his “murder” by 
sting-ray, along the Australian 
coast, sting-rays have been found 
washed up on the shore, tails cut 
off, dead. 

Apparently, the attack on an 
Australian icon - and by exten- 
sion, Australians and Australian- 
ism - deserves a violent response. 


Never mind that the sting-ray was 
acting in self-defence, believing 
Steve to be a threat. That some 
ordinary “Australian” people are 
caught up enough in the myth of 
Australianism to violently attack 
an “other” seen to be in opposition 
to Australianism does not bode 
well given the current climate. 

One stingray attacks an Aus- 
tralian icon, other (unrelated) 
stingrays are attacked. One might 
say that the “War on Stingrays” is 
the new “War on Terror”. 

I acknowledge that I have par- 
ticular privileges because I was 
born in Australia, such as access to 
good quality public education and 
a place at university. However, my 
access to these privileges does not 
mean that I buy, or should buy, the 
myth of Australianism nor sup- 
port violent reactions against the 
“other”, because, crikey, that’s just 
stupid. ■ 


Presented by Peter Garrett MP 
Wednesday 18 October 2006, 7.30-9pm 
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Your invitation to the St. THOMAS MORE’S FORUM 
St. Thomas More : The Patron of Statesmen and Politicians 


St. Thomas More's School Hall at 30 White Crescent, Campbell 
followed by light supper. 


Entry : $10 per person and $3 per student 

• For bookings email sttmforum@homemail.com.au 

• www.stthomasmores.cg.catholic.edu.au/parishforumsmain.htm 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16006239 



perpetual 


land, you may “summon” different 
types of “creatures”. Man... just 
add in a few “enchantments” and 
“artifacts” and before you know 
it you’ve got a 3-4 Soldevi Simalr- 
cum costing you 4 mana per turn. 
How’s that! 

Of course you need others to 
play with - and your local games 
shop can even help you with that. 
N ormally for a price around $15 you 
can spend a good three hours with 
a dozen overweight and socially 
marginal men wearing stretched 
marked Def Leppard 1984 World 
Tour t-shirts and sensible shoes. 

And the best thing is - there is 
a grand prize - winning the local 
competitions can get you waaaayy 
ahead - everything you dream for 

- more cards! 

Hey - and before you com- 
pletely write off fantasy card 
games - consider this. If you are 
prepared to spend a significant 
percentage of your life dwelling 
on random cardboard squares, in 
cheaply renovated games stores 
(or lonely garages), clawing your 
way over that mass of supple, 
bearded flesh which seem to want 
to hang in the same places... at the 
summit of the Magic: The Gather- 
ing gamesmanship is the Pro Tour 

- a competition which boasts over 
Above This card is worth about US$1,000,000 in prize money. 
$1,500 on eBay. I'm not joking. 

Tabletop games 

Naturally you can’t just start 

casting spells or summoning crea- Tabletop strategy games are fast 

tures straight away though - that becoming the new thing that kids 

would be silly. In this game you are doing to shock their parents, 
must first cast “land” cards, which A recent poll by USA Today re- 
give you your "special powers”. Af- vealed that tabletop strategy has 
ter you have sufficient amounts of overtaken Macrame and Molda- 


Matt Laing 


Long considered the frigid elder IgfeY ; p| 

brother of the Xbox, the unique - * t -■ 

blast that strategy board games f . I Ipg? 

deliver has somehow eluded the 
youth of today. . . until now. • 11 - ‘ -i 

Whether it be a quiet Friday 

night at home with a few malad- nently logical. You and your 

justed and indifferent acquaint- opponent(s) are wizards. That’s 

ances, or an intervention to get right - wizards. You have to kill 

your boyfriend off crystal-meth... your opposing wizard through 

I’m here to set the record straight. spells and creatures. 

Now geeky geek games aren’t 
just for geeks! Lord, no! Did you 
know that Paris Hilton has a hand- 
painted 400-piece Warhammer 
Ore army? It’s potentially true. 

Celebrities have all sorts of lives 
we know nothing about. The good 
news is - now you too can have an 
embarrassing hobby you can hide 
from your friends and family. 

I can’t promise you that strat- 
egy games will get you hot women 
- hell, I’ve never even seen a wom- 
an in the upstairs section at the 
Logical Choice in Civic. Nor are 
they cheap... or cool... or a form of 
useful exercise... or easy on your 
wrists. 

Moving on. Ahem. 


lnifaet c 
inwmipi, 


Cards 


Nothing quite inflames the pas- 
sions, ensnares the senses, and 
excites the body fluids like "fan- 
tasy” card games - by far the runa- 
way sales success at local strategy 
games shops around the country. 

The game’s premise is emi- 
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people have always 
been afraid of living 
on the table top games 
edge... 


^ : : °t the gaming world 

TJ-.'.Yfl - you’ve had cards, 
you’ve had the table 
top boards, and now you can have 
individually styled pieces. 

Whoahh... The tactical capabil- 
ities of hand held figurines make a 
Messerschmitt ME 262 look like a 
Tupolev 1-4! 

By far the most popular of this 
genre is the Warhammer series - a 
fantasy world where strange yet 
fantastically colourful beings do 
battle on Astroturf surfaces. 

Getting started is easy. A start- 
ing pack of incidental creatures 
costs a mere $50. Naturally you 
need about a dozen of such packs 
to play even the most introductory 
game, but it’s a small price to pay 
for hundreds of lonely hours in a 
dusty garage. 

Of course, when you buy the 
pieces they come unpainted - and 
sometimes unassembled, so you 


vian Folk Dancing as the 242nd 
most popular leisurely pastime to- 
day. Seconds of fun for the whole 
family! 

Of course it’s too late now to 
start playing and then claim you 
were into it before it was cool, 
but you can impress your friends 
and neighbours by allowing them 
to help you recreate some of the 
greatest battles in human history 
(from 1939 to 1945). 

You take history in your hands 
as you personally guide the 79th 
British Tank Brigade (“Hobart’s 
Funnies” for those in know) onto 
the beaches in Picardie, individu- 
ally placing each and every in- 
fantry platoon of the 5th Russian 
Army inside the Odessa Military 
District. God... there is no greater 
satisfaction than when a small 
army of one-step, non-mecha- 
nised infantry with a mere 4-inch 
combat factors defies the odds and 
forces the 129th “Grossdeutsch- 
land” Waffen-SS division out of 
Riga. I almost need to have a lie 
down just thinking about it. 

Some say the average five 
square metres in board size, and 
the sheer range of pieces - num- 
bering more than 4,000 - are some 
sort of deterrent. 

Some say the fact that Rob- 
ert Murphy and I spent eighteen 
hours playing a single game of The 
Russian Campaign, only to end 
the game with a draw... and the 
unfortunate effects of sleep depri- 
vation in an airless room... was a 
futile use of time. Some even go as 
far to criticise our cheap military 
disposal store outfits... Well, some 


must then spend one or two hours 
putting together each individual 
piece. Then, with the easiest part 
complete, you must master the 
rules. To say the rules are arcane 
and labyrinthine would be a huge 
understatement. 

When you are at least 35 and 
have finally finished acquaint- 
ing yourself with the rules, THEN 
comes the unenviable task of find- 
ing other people to play with. That 
task done, prepare for the battle of 
your life. 

But be warned, these things 
are not for the faint of heart - vi- 
cious competitor fights can erupt 
even at the slightest hint of “ar- 
mor save” violations - and if that 
happens to you... be prepared to 
have you slide ruler chipped and 
your Perry Como CDs trashed. 

So fellow base-jumpers, before 
you go off mindlessly watching 
AFL, clubbing ’til dawn or bonking 
your best mate... why not consider 
heading down to your local strat- 
egy games store for a change of 
speed? 

That is of course if you live in 
travelling distance from Sydney, 
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Anthony Mannering Australia imposes costs of time, game closer to a capacity crowd 

skills, and luck. Scalpers may be - at least for events that might 

How bad are scalpers, really? no luckier than the average cricket otherwise be undersold. 

Very bad, thinks Cricket Aus- fan, but they do have more time 

tralia. So bad, in fact, that it has and skill (or at least experience), 

cancelled 1,300 tickets to the Eng- Fans use what they do have - cash 

land v. Australia cricket match this - to buy the scalper’s time and 

Boxing Day that were being resold skills in obtaining a ticket, 
through auction website eBay. Scalpers, then, are a good way 

The cancellation is an express for fans to get the tickets they 

attempt to deter fans from buying want. What’s the difference be- 

tickets through unofficial chan- tween scalpers bringing tickets to 

nels. As Peter Young, spokesman would-be spectators and Harvey 

for Cricket Australia, put it, “We Norman bringing lounge settings 

said very clearly before we went to home renovators? Would we 

on sale: don’t buy from scalpers, take seriously any furniture fac- 

because if you do there is a sig- tory that refused to sell to Harvey 

nificant risk the ticket will be can- Norman on the grounds that it is 

celled.” “profiteering”? 

Cricket Australia’s motivations Cricket Australia (not to men- 
are simple enough. It wants to sell tion fans who have missed out on 

tickets below market price to be, tickets only to see them on eBay 

or to appear, egalitarian. It also hours later for twice the price), can 

wants a capacity crowd to create probably name at least one differ- 

atmosphere and profits for related ence: scalpers worsen the existing 

products like food and drink. So it ticket shortage - even if, in fair- 

sells tickets cheaply knowing they ness, that shortage was created by 

will be oversubscribed. none other than Cricket Australia 

In other words, Cricket Aus- itself, 
tralia engineers a shortage. The overall effect, however, is 

Usually the cost of something more complex. Once the tickets 

is measured in dollars and cents, are bought, they are a sunk cost to 

but when a good is underpriced, the scalper that can be recovered 

other factors kick in. Can you af- only by selling them - sometimes 

ford the time to queue overnight at less than the original price, 
for a ticket? Do you have the skills Scalpers act much like a futures 
to know when the sales hotline market, buying tickets cheaply 
will be least congested? Are you now to sell them later to equalise 
just plain lucky? supply and demand. 

Rather than making the cost Indeed, scalpers actually help 
a simple matter of money, Cricket to boost attendance and bring the 


As the author of ticket shortages, 
Cricket Australia is responsible 
for the conditions that give scalp- 
ers their market. It makes sense 
then that Cricket Australia should 
take responsibility for fixing the 
problem. 

One solution is simply to lift 
ticket prices. Cricket Australia 
knew the Boxing Day event would 
be popular, although it massively 
underestimated demand. And 
therein lies the problem: in many 
instances ticket prices will still 
differ wildly from their true mar- 
ket value, either creating shortag- 
es or leading to fire sales and half- 
empty stands. Organisers are just 
not very good at estimating ticket 
demand. 

If organisers can’t guess the 
demand for the tickets, they 
should turn that decision over 
to the market through that most 
market-friendly of tools - the auc- 
tion. 

A ticket auction would see fans 
advise how much they would be 
willing to pay and for how many 
seats, and Cricket Australia could 
then set the price at which de- 
mand just equals capacity. 

The idea is hardly novel. Such 
auctions are already common in a 
variety of markets selling multi- 
ples of identical products because 
they sell all the product and allow 
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everyone willing to pay the price 
to buy as much as they wish. (In 
economics parlance, they reveal 
the demand curve.) And some 
companies in Britain and the us 
already offer a similar service. 

The winners if Cricket Aus- 
tralia switched to an auction sys- 
tem are obvious. Fans who would 
otherwise miss out can now get 
tickets. People who had to wait 
in seven-hour-long phone queues 
need make only one quick call. The 
need to camp overnight outside 
a ticket outlet would evaporate. 
Those cricket lovers in Britain 
(who have been the main victim 
of Cricket Australia’s crackdown) 
would be able to buy tickets, too. 


Spectators and organisers could 
reliably expect a capacity crowd. 
And Cricket Australia would stop 
subsidising random spectators 
and scalpers and instead recoup 
the money it is foregoing. 

And the losers? Scalpers, for 
one - with a more efficient market, 
the vast majority of their service 
becomes superfluous. Fans who 
enjoy queuing all day lose that 
experience. And, of course, those 
who previously got subsidised 
tickets would now have to pay 
market price. 

Cricket Australia deserves the 
spotlight because its attempts 
to control scalpers have been the 


most reactionary and foolish of 
any recent Australian group. But 
these comments and suggestions 
apply equally well to any number 
of live events, from cricket match- 
es to opera concerts. 

Harebrained schemes to 
thwart scalpers - to subvert the 
free market - fail in their attempts 
to secure equity (equal access to 
events) and business goals (capac- 
ity crowds). As models of welfare 
and business they ignore market 
price, and hence fail reliably, and 
spectacularly. 

So: how bad are scalpers, re- 
ally? 

Perhaps not nearly so bad as 
their detractors. H 


Fast track your degree this summer 
and graduate sooner. . . 

while experiencing the magic of one of the world’s 
most beautiful and exciting cities... 

The University of Sydney offers high quality, undergraduate 
and post graduate subjects over summer at the Sydney Summer School. 

• You can repeat a subject 

• Balance your timetable 

• Study pre requisites or 

• Add a subject to your Study Abroad program 

Campus accommodation available. Online enrolment opens September 27. 

www.summer.usyd.edu.au or call 02 9351 5542. 
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Ben Naparstek 

You’d think that interviewing an 
author who’s going blind would be 
a grim affair. But speaking with 
Colleen McCullough, it’s impos- 
sible to discern a hint of self-pity 
about the retinal eye disease that 
will soon rob her of vision. 

“One of the reasons that people 
get depressed is that when they’re 
done insult or injury they suffer it, 
and I don’t,” says 69-year-old resi- 
dent of Norfolk Island (1,500 kilo- 
metres off Australia’s east coast), 
currently “in exile” in Sydney for 
medical treatment. 

McCullough isn’t allowing go- 
ing blind to dim her spirits, just as 
she recently refused to suffer be- 
ing ignored by the staff of a Syd- 
ney department store. 

“I stood in the middle of the 
floor and I roared: ‘Is there any- 
body here to serve me?’ They came 
running from all directions. Most 
people would stand there and grow 
internally angry.” 

It’s this plain-speaking that 
McCullough insists lies at root of 
the public’s adoration of her. It’s 
also why McCullough jokes that, if 
she campaigned to become Prime 
Minister, “All Australians would 
vote for me.” 


McCullough likes her food just 
as unembellished as her speech. 
She recalls recently eating at a 
traditional steak-and-chips es- 
tablishment, which backed on to 
a slick chichi restaurant. “I said to 
the proprietress: ‘This is fantastic. 
Next door is absolute crap.’ She 
said, ‘Oh, I own that too’,” McCul- 
lough roars with throaty laughter. 
“I said, ‘Well, it’s still crap.’ ” 

It takes a while to reach the 
subject of McCullough’s new nov- 
el, On/Off - an Agatha Christie- 
style whodunit that kicks off with 
the disfigured corpse of a girl dis- 
covered in the freezer of a medical 
research institute. 

On/Off draws on the decade 
that McCullough spent working 
as a neuroscientist at Yale Medi- 
cal School, before becoming an 
international publishing sensa- 
tion with The Thorn Birds in 1977. 
McCullough loved working at Yale, 
until her relationships with her 
colleagues soured after the suc- 
cess of her 1974 debut, Tim. 

“The most ambitious ones, who 
hoped to win a Nobel Prize, began 
saying things like, I was going to 
be more famous than they were.” 
On/Off is set in 1965 - an op- 
portunity to kill off some former 
colleagues, perhaps? Not so. "None 
of the characters remotely resem- 
ble people I worked with.” 

McCullough set the novel in 
1965 because she is familiar with 
the laboratory technology of that 
era. “If I had set it in a medical in- 
stitute today, I would have had to 
do a lot of research. My eyesight is 
very poor, so it would have been 
extremely difficult.” 

Don’t expect On/Off to resem- 
ble one of Patricia Cornwell’s Kay 
Scarpetta thrillers, which McCul- 
lough disdains. 

“Her heroine is so into her 
personal problems and she’s got 
a passion for computers,” sneers 
McCullough. “The killer is usually 
the delivery boy who knocks on 
the door and delivers the parcel, 


and that’s the only time that the 
killer appears in the book!” 

There’s a romantic subplot in 
On/Off, but McCullough is not 
about to go moist-eyed discussing 
it. “Oh, God! I hate love interest of 
any kind. Boooooring.” 

McCullough chose a medical 
research institute as her setting 
because, she explains, a who- 
dunit requires a small, self-con- 
tained community, in which there 
can only be a limited number of 
suspects. Would Norfolk Island 
qualify? "No. It’s too big. There 
are 2,000 people there. You need 
twenty or thirty.” 

McCullough’s husband, Ric 
Robinson, is a native Norfolk Is- 
lander (“a whacking great bloke”) 
and is the one person alive, it 
seems, who can intimidate her. 
“All I can tell you is that when he 
says, ‘Hush your mouth, woman,’ 
I do.” 

Last year, McCullough made 
headlines by denying that an Is- 
lander could be responsible for the 
murder of 28-year-old Australian 
mainlander, Janelle Patton. Her 
reasoning smacked of parochial- 
ism - “I know the islanders and it’s 
not their style” - but was partly 
vindicated when, in February, a 
New Zealander was charged with 
the crime. (The trial will likely 
start next year.) “We all knew it 
wasn’t an Islander. The only ones 
who didn’t were the expatriate 
Australians.” 

“Expatriate”, that is, because 
McCullough doesn’t consider the 
island part of Australia. She has 
always been fonder of the United 
States than Australia. “It’s the lit- 
tle things of daily life. I like the 
American kitchen appliances bet- 
ter. They’re better designed. Amer- 
ican woman are so much better 
educated than Australian women. 
I know women in Sydney who 
don’t know who Stalin or Queen 
Victoria are! I haven’t asked any 
of these people, ‘do you know who 
Hitler is?’... yet!” B 
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power. "The third-person voice was preoccupied, above all else, with 
too distant and made the action returning to their education. “The 

way too voyeuristic,” he says. idea that you could go through so 

Agu’s narration was strongly much torment and turmoil, and 

influenced by the West African tra- still think ‘education, education, 

dition of the “griot” (an oral bard). education’, speaks for the power of 

“Post-colonial African texts [are] a education and how dear people hold 

hybrid of that oral storytelling tra- it,” says Iweala. Agu, who dreams of 

dition and this new, more Western, surviving to become an engineer or 

written tradition. The idea was to doctor, was nicknamed “professor” 

make it seem like Agu is speaking by his mother before the war be- 

to you.” cause of his passion for reading. 

The book originated as a three- Iweala’s literary success hasn't 
page sketch that Iweala wrote in displaced his ambition to work in 

high school, sparked by an article developing-world health. An as- 

in Time on child soldiers in Sierra piring doctor, like his protagonist, 

Leone. He resurrected the story as a Iweala plans to head to medical 

college student at Harvard after at- school later this year. "When you 

tending a talk by a Ugandan former are creating, there’s a state that you 

child soldier. Meeting her after- are in that is incredible," he says, 

ward, Iweala mentioned that his “You feel like: ‘Wow, this is what 

parents hoped he’d study medicine. you should be doing with your life.’ 
She replied: “Oh, that’s interesting. At the same time, writing does 
I have no parents." take you away from people and the 

Moved by her account, Iweala world. For me, it’s hard to exist in 

expanded his school jottings into that bubble that sometimes the 

what became the core thesis of writer has to be in, in a permanent 

his creative writing major. He was way. The problems [in the world] are 

assigned the Caribbean novelist so pressing and the issues at hand 

Jamaica Kincaid (best known for are ones that need a lot of immedi- 

Annie John) as his supervisor. At ate attention, but there are ways to 

one point, Iweala grew so frustrat- impact other than through words, 

ed with the voice of Agu, that he But being a doctor and a writer is 

abandoned it to write a loosely con- a tough call. So we’ll see which one 

nected novel told by a white rescue wins or if they both can coexist.” 

worker. In his spare time, Iweala de- 

"I thought that maybe it would signs clothes for his friends and 
be easier to understand that West- two younger brothers. “I really like 
ern context because that voice is the Nigerian fabrics. It’s hard to dress 

one that I speak,” he says. Kincaid that way in the United States, so I 
steered him back to Agu. “She said, design hybrid American-Nigerian 
‘We’ve started on this one project. items. Most of it ends up being for- 
You have this idea and this voice mal wear, because the colours are 
which you’re getting towards. Why hard to wear on a regular basis.” 
don’t you really try to flesh that out He’s cagey about the origins of 

and bring that into being?’,” Iweala his hobby. “I don’t know where this 
recalls. When Beasts of No Nation comes from,” he says, before catch- 
was complete, Kincaid sent it to her ing himself. “Well, I try to keep that 
agent, who sold it to HarperCol- under wraps.” 
lins. I’d read that it stems from when 

After finishing the novel, Iweala Iweala was stood up by his date 
worked as a researcher on a study before a school prom and resolved 

concerning the reintegration of never to pay for formal wear again, 

former child soldiers into society. He laughs: "True, true. I should not 

He was struck by how many were have said that!” ■ 


Clint Smoker 


You might expect that a writer who 
spent his college years imagin- 
ing unspeakable atrocities would 
be somewhat battled-scarred. But 
Uzodinma Iweala - the 23-year-old, 
Washington-raised son of Nigeria’s 
finance minister - isn’t waxing sen- 
timental about the psychological 
cost of writing from the perspec- 
tive of a child soldier. 

Beasts of No Nation is the first- 
person account of Agu, a book- 
ish nine-year-old, conscripted at 
gunpoint into the rebel outfit that 
murdered his father. Agu’s restless, 
present-tense voice conjures the 
hallucinatory mindset of a child 
participating in depravity beyond 
his rational comprehension: “I am 
knowing I am no more child so if 
this war is ending I cannot be going 
back to doing child thing.” 

Forced for the first time to hack 
a man to death, Agu surrenders 
to a demonic frenzy: “We are just 
beating him and cutting him while 
everybody is laughing. It is like 
the world is moving so slowly and 
I am seeing each drop of blood and 
each drop of sweat flying here and 
there.” 

.Iweala’s mother, formerly an 
economist with the World Bank, 
and father, a physician, raised their 
children to consider their Nigerian 
origins the dominant strand of 
their identity. While writing Beasts 
of No Nation, Iweala returned to Ni- 
geria to interview relatives about 
their experiences in the Civil War. 
Yet as the title (also a song by Fela 
Kuti) implies, the country of the 
novel remains unidentified. 

“It didn’t make any sense to 
ground it,” he says. Child soldiers 
were never recruited in Nigeria, 
and the country has seen relative 
peace since the fall of Sani Abacha’s 
dictatorship in 1998. 

Iweala began writing the novel 
in the third-person voice, but even- 
tually switched to the first-person, 
hoping to enhance its emotional 
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Scary, C.R.A.Z.Y. , stupid films 


Silent Hill 


Annelise Roberts 



SILENT H! lL 


Silent Hill is a deeply thought- 
provoking film about the rend- 
ing tension between religion and 
worldly experience, with icy-sharp 
dialogue and thespian acrobat- 
ics that frequently moved me to 
tears. 

Ha, ha, ha... Nah. 

Silent Hill is a film about a com- 
munity of crazed Amish people 
who live in a church most of the 
time, some of whom occasion- 
ally have the skin ripped from 
their bodies and their organs 
flung around. It also features a 
lot of dead bods that come alive, 
a small child (“mawwwmmyi”), 
a woman whose breasts become 
more and more clearly outlined as 
her clothes disintegrate, and some 
pretty gut-wrenching acting - but 
dammit, if I didn’t tremble in my 
bed socks that night. 

In an effort to confront her 
adopted daughter's night-time 
fears and thus rid her of her dan- 
gerous sleep-walking habits, Rose 
absconds with young Sharon to 
the town of Silent Hill, to uncover 


there whatever skeletons lurk in 
Sharon’s subconscious closet. 

After a police car chase ending 
in a crash, Rose wades through the 
mists in search of her daughter 
(who escapes a lot) and discovers 
that Silent Hill is in fact a creepy 
abandoned town... a creepy aban- 
doned town that sometimes goes 
all dark and monsters come out 
and blood and people’s guts drip 
from the ceiling and you almost 
die! 

She joins forces with a police- 
woman and some of the crazed 
Amish inhabitants of the town to 
tackle the nightmare demons and 
rescue her daughter. 

Like many horror movies, Si- 
lent Hill is mainly about the cheap 
thrills - squelching guts, bodies 
with massive torsos and miss- 
ing limbs, a blacksmith guy with 
a triangle head and an enormous 
sword, and so forth. 

However, one of the most en- 
tertaining aspects of the movie 
is watching the writers try their 
hardest to squeeze some “impor- 
tant themes” and “pertinent is- 
sues” into what is, really, a video 
game but without the RSI; the 
descriptor “hilariously pathetic” 
comes to mind upon hearing 
dialogue such as: “To a child, the 
mother is God”; and: “You people 
have made your own Hell!” 

The final “message” seemed to 
be something about the bond be- 
tween mother and child being the 
most sacred of all things, but I was 
bored in those bits and was busy 
commenting to my companion on 
the numbness of my left buttock. 

They also tacked on some 
pretty confusing messages about 
women (how come the only main 
characters to get trapped in Si- 
lent Hill were females? And what 
about the poor dads, who appar- 
ently don’t figure at all in their 
child’s religious mythology?), that 



I eventually decided were fairly 
harmless. 

But hey, I’ll be darned if I 
didn’t quite enjoy Silent Hill - 1 was 
as secretly impressed by the visu- 
als and special effects as I wasn’t 
with the acting and narrative. 
And, needless to say, Mawmy had 


to change the sheets of my bed the 


morning after I saw it. Five bloody, 
still-beating hearts out of ten! ■ 

Silent Hill is screening now. 



C.R.A.Z.Y . 


Jonathan Fisher 


It’s a pleasant surprise when a film 
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mate. All of these aspects of the 
film have the potential to be rath- 
er twee and sappy, but, again, the 
strength of the performances and 
the fact that Jean-Marc Valee be- 
lieves in this film he made forces 
us to believe it too. 

Much of the film is based on the 
childhood memories of Francois 
Boulay (the co-screenwriter), and 
there’s an aura of nostalgia and 
wistfulness about much of the cin- 
ematography. 

One of the integral components 
of this film's success is the movie 
is the music. It’s so important that 
Valee took a pay cut so he could af- 
ford the rights to the songs. Patsy 
Cline and David Bowie feature 
prominently, and Zac’s bedroom 
is one giant tribute to Pink Floyd’s 
“Dark Side of the Moon”. The mu- 
sic is great - anyone who is a fan of 
the era should enjoy this film just 
for the way the music is presented 
and integrated into the story. The 
music isn't there just to make the 
film cool, though - it is a crux in 
Zac’s life. 

Zac admits to Mrs What’s- 
her-name (that’s actually how 
the character is referred to in the 
film), “I want to be like everyone 
else.” She replies, “Thank God, you 
never will." It’s a quiet moment 
of the film, but it accentuates the 
film’s purpose perfectly. Differ- 
ence and uniqueness are things 
to be celebrated, and by the end of 
the film, I must say I engaged and 
empathised with Zachary, despite 
his utterly bizarre personality. 

When I first saw C.R.A.z.Y. in 
June, I was sad because it seemed 
a film that would have its moment 
at the film festival, only to fade 
into obscurity. I’m so happy that 
it’s been released nationally. I urge 
anyone with brothers, parents, 
and an ear for the music of the 
1970s to see one of the best foreign 
language films of the year. ■ 


that you know nothing about and 
decide to go and see on a whim 
turns out to be enjoyable and 
heartfelt. C.R.A.Z.Y. is one such 
film. 

I saw C.R.A.Z.Y. at the Sydney 
International Film Festival two 
or three months ago, and when I 
came back to Canberra, spouted 
praise to my bewildered friends 
who hadn’t heard anything about 
it. “Crazy?” they asked. "No, 
c.r.a.z.y.” I replied. “You’re crazy.” 

C.R.A.Z.Y., a film by French Ca- 
nadian writer/director Jean-Marc 
Valee, is an uplifting coming- 
of-age story about a young man, 
Zachary (played as a child by the 
director’s son Emile Valee, and as 
a teenager by the talented Marc- 
Andre Grondin), and his bizarre 
family life. 

Zachary is an odd boy. He 
adores David Bowie to the extent 
that he dresses up like the pop- 
God and dances around to “Space 
Oddity” in his room, not caring 
that the entire street is watching 
through his window and laughing. 
He’s clearly confused about his 
sexuality (something that provides 
most of the drama throughout the 
film), and doesn’t know whether 
to love his troubled brother Ray- 
mond (Pierre-Luc Brillant), or to 
just annoy the life out of him. Usu- 


ally, he opts for the latter. 

His other brothers, Christian, 

Antoine, and Yvan, each have 
their own quirks. Christian is a 
hopeless bookworm, Antoine an 
obsessive sportsman, and Yvan is 
a classic younger brother, always 
looking to his siblings for guid- 
ance. (Incidentally, the initials of 
the five brothers make up the title 
of the film.) 

Zac's father Gervais (Michel 
Cote) is loving but old-fashioned, 
and while all of this sounds famil- 
iar, the film develops this fam- 
ily life extremely well, letting you 
identify with them (if not only be- 
cause they remind us of the family 
trials we all have ourselves). 

Zac’s mother (Danielle Proulx) 
believes that Zac has been giving 
some sort of healing gift from 
God. While Zac grows up and 
tells us through narration that he 
has become an atheist, there are 
constant references to Jesus and 
Christianity in his actions and 
surroundings. But it seems like 
Zac is searching for spiritual iden- 
tity, rather than being on a sort of 
religious quest. 

He has an on-again, off-again 
girlfriend in Michelle (Natasha 
Thompson), but his confusion C.R.A.Z.Y. is on limited release 
about his sexuality is manifested around the country now. 
in his feelings toward a school- 
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Miami Vice 

Saad Hafiz 


to leave several times. I think the scanty clothing. T 

problem here is the plot; it’s just The female lead in Miami Vice 
far too complicated. An hour into was a Chinese woman. There is 
(This is an edited version of a review the movie, nothing intrinsically wrong with 

intended for publication in the last I asked the person next to me that; some of my favourite mov- 
issue. It was held over after ANUSA if they knew what was going on. ies had Chinese women in it, and 

became convinced it was racist and They gave me a blank stare. I con- some of my best friends are Chi- 

sexzst. Thankfully, they protected you tinued to sip my beyond-all-util- nese. However, it just didn’t seem 

from becoming a racist, sexist bigot.) ity, stupidly large, watered-down very appropriate given the setting 

Coke. I wasn’t the only one. and scene of the film, and was 

In precis, we have two under- slightly random, to be honest. I 

cover police officers who infiltrate a couldn’t understand a single word 

drug cartel. They have never “been being said, and no where was it 

in so deep”, and plan to make a se- explained why a Chinese woman 

ries of arrests. What follows is a lot was in Mexico, Cuba, or whatever, 

of very fast speed boats, known as She was Chinese in that she had 

“go fast boats” (how inventive), a a Chinese accent too. If she was 

trip to Cuba, some car chases, and Chinese American, it would have 

lots of bullets and blood. made more sense. Surely, someone 

Colin Farrell sports a very such as Eva Mendes or even Pene- 

“cool” haircut, and is not seen lope Cruz would have fit the role 

without sunglasses the entire film. better? 

The same goes for Jamie Foxx. The Speaking of women, what was 
two partners prefer to dress in col- with all the sex? I like sex as much 

lared shirts, with buttons open, as the next guy, but, as with a lot 

untucked, and various forms of things in this film, the sex just 

of sandals. Speaking of “part- made no sense. A sex scene would 

ners”, these two exchange about end, and another would start, in a 

six words throughout the entire different location, a different po- 

film. I think absence of speech is a sition, or a different time of day. 

marker of “cool”. These scenes served no purpose. 

It’s hard, though not impos- and did not help develop the story 

sible, to mess up a film about un- in any way whatsoever. The writ- 

dercover cops in a drug cartel. A ers must have thought, “Well, we 

lot of great movies based on this have no more dialogue, lets throw 

premise have been made before, in another sex scene.” Most unfor- 

and usually involve Ferraris, copi- givably, the scenes were no good at 

ous amounts of white powder, and all. 

a lot very attractive south Ameri- I have never seen the origi- 
can women with sexy accents and nal Miami Vice TV show, but have 

heard good things about it. Thus 

I can conclude that film is vastly 

a i teg Biei i w i inferior to the television series. 

Some may feel I am unqualified to 

cops. But somehow, Michael Mann 
U was the director of the TV series 


Miami Vice is a very “cool” film; 
and I do mean tryhard, self-aware 
“cool”. “Cool” in that we have “cool” 
clothes, “cool” cars, and actors who 
do not smile once throughout the 
feature. 

The cinematography was excel- 
lent, with brilliant atmospheric 
shots, dramatic shots of clouds, 
and, although filmed digitally, as 
digital is the preferred medium for 
director Michael Mann ( Collateral ), 
much of the movie is very grainy, 
giving an atmospheric, gritty, feel. 
Shots quickly cut back and forth, 
often alternating to grainy and 
non-grainy effects, giving a very 
documentary feel. 

Miami Vice is a boys’ movie no 
doubt, with action, sex, cars, and 
women. The gunfights are very re- 
alistic, as are the dead bodies. The 
final shoot up is very Saving Private 
Ryan-es que, with gun shots that 
sound like real guns, rather than 
guns with optional sub-woofers. 

However, other than its "cool- 
ness”, this film really has noth- 
ing to offer. I struggled to stay 
awake during it, and was tempted 


Miami Vice is screening in econ- 
omy class on Aeroflot flights 
now. 
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Red Hot Chili 
Peppers, Stadium 
Arcadium 

Rian Mackay 



We received two 
reviews for this 
CD and didn't 
realise the files 
were different. 
Apologies. 


1984: Four young punks in LA 
gain a small underground cult fol- 
lowing due to their reputation as 
a hugely energetic live band, their 
penchant for performing whilst 
wearing nothing but socks cover- 
ing their genitalia and the release 
of their debut LP, The Red Hot Chili 
Peppers. 

22 years and twelve band 
members later, RHCP have re- 
leased their ninth studio album, 
consisting of 28 tracks on 2 CDs 
("Jupiter” and “Mars”), to a mas- 
sive worldwide fan base. Stadium 
Arcadium debuted at #1 on the US 
Billboard Charts and sold 442,489 
units throughout America in its 
first week. 

The first single, “Dani Califor- 
nia”, was released a month before 
the album and its strong drum 
introduction, combined with a 
classic rock guitar line and catchy 
chorus produce a made-for-radio 
hit, guaranteeing commercial suc- 
cess. 

Stadium Arcadium represents 
the latest in a series of steady pro- 
gressions away from the youthful 
sex-driven songs of RHCP's early 
albums. 

For many fans, the lack of 



sexual commentary is a welcome 
change of direction for the band, 
reflecting the greater maturity 
and diversity of Anthony Kiedis’ 
lyricism. 

Despite this, there is a con- 
spicuous lack of any song which 
makes a strong social comment, 
usually found at least once on a 
RHCP album, such as the issue of 
police brutality which was consid- 
ered through “Green Heaven” on 
The Red Hot Chili Peppers. 

The closest attempt found on 
Stadium Arcadium is “21st Cen- 
tury” which, whilst being an en- 
ergetic song, does not really say 
anything of any social or political 
importance. 

Coinciding with the shift away 
from sex is the continuing rise of 
John Frusciante on guitar and 
backing vocals. Gone are the days 
when Flea’s funk-heavy bass lines 
were the driving force for at least 
half the songs on a RHCP album. 

Those bass lines are still 
present on Stadium Arcadium, 
most notably on “Readymade”, a 
track which distinctly recalls the 
early Flea style. However the focus 
has shifted towards Frusciante’s 
exquisite guitar riffs, which are 
given more freedom by producer 
Rick Rubin. This process began 
to appear on By The Way and has 
been further accentuated here, to 


great success. 

Despite the individual musi- 
cal excellence which has gone into 
this album, it lacks the creativity 
evident on earlier epics Blood Sug- 
ar Sex Magik and Californication. 

Stadium Arcadium was record- 
ed in the same mansion in Los 
Angeles as BSSM, the location and 
environment being instrumen- 
tal to the enduring quality and 
popularity of the earlier album; 
however on this occasion it does 
not appear to have been the same 
creative paradise for the band. 

Traditionally, the first four or 
five songs on a RHCP album pro- 
vide the energetic nucleus for the 
album, with the latter tracks gen- 
erally providing a more mellow 
sound. Tracks such as “Suck My 
Kiss” on BSSM and “Universally 
Speaking” from By The Way serve 
this purpose. 

With the exception of “Dani 
California”, the early tracks on 
Stadium Arcadium do not possess 
this energy. “Slow Cheetah” (the 
highlight of the first disc) and 
the title track display a melodic 
sound previously unachieved, 
which leaves one to reflect that 
this may be the direction the age- 
ing band is heading in. 

Omar Rodriguez of The Mars 
Volta makes a valuable cameo on 
“Especially in Michigan”, provid- 
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ing a guitar solo which 
« not only perfectly off- 
sets the melody that 
Frusciante strives for, 
and achieves, throughout the 
song, but also effectively com- 
plements Flea’s bass line. 

Disappointingly, the vo- 
cals which Frusciante has im- 
proved significantly on By The 
Way and on a number of sub- 
sequent solo releases are not 
featured as prominently as are 
deserved. Indeed, Frusciante 
is not given a significant vocal 
role until the second disc. 

Track one of this disc, “Des- 
ecration Smile”, displays his 
vocal talent to its full extent 
and this contributes to it being 
one of the most pleasing songs 
on the album. 

Arguably, the weakest link 
in the line-up currently is An- 
thony Kiedis himself, founder 
and front man of the band 
through its entire career. 

Flea continues to provide 
the funk which pushed RHCP 
to stardom; Chad Smith is con- 
sistently recognised in polls as 
the premier funk drummer in 
the world and John Frusciante 
continues to go from strength 
to strength both as a guitarist 
and vocalist. 

Kiedis, on the other hand, 
is steadily losing the appeal 
that made him one of the most 
idolised singers throughout 
the 1980s and 1990s. 

The most appealing songs 
on Stadium Arcadium are tucked 
away in unexpected places 
throughout the two discs, to 
be uncovered by the listener at 
unlikely times. 

This album, whilst cer- 
tainly containing some gems, 
is unfortunately not in the 
same league as bssm, Californi- 
cation, and By The Way and will 
not be remembered as immor- 
tal amongst the Red Hot Chili 
Peppers catalogue. ■ 


Saad Hafiz, in addition to be- 
ing Woroni’s executive editor, 
cover artist, photographer, 
tech sup port, and office ma- 
DJ and pro- 




mac, is a| 
ducer. And for his lat est of - 
fering, he managed to a gig 
at the amazing, brand new club, 
6am, in Manuka. 

Bored of the same two turnta- 
bles and C D players, Saa d decided 
to be a bitmmm an d take 
along his laptop, allowing him to 
explore uncharted sonic territory. 

Beginning at 11 
played a mixture of 
Utiflfl house 


iMv arms were |^^|^:hrough 
the vocals; bodies were jumping 


piece (whose name I don’t know) 
was played, combining Arabic 
samples and instruments with 
electro sounds. The result is Ara- 
bic electro, which consists of some 

■ sounds, 
dies. 

Around midnight, Mikah Free- 
man began to play. From then 
until 2:30 a.m., Saad and Mikah 
took turns, Saad now preferring 
to play exclusively vinyl, and Mi- 
:o mmercial kah CDs. An epic D J battle was the 
/er result, with analogue vs. digital, 


and being 

a Saturday, a fair bit of commer- 
cial electro and funky/main room 

house. 

Unfortunately, he w as fB§| 

minimal 

electro, and despite this being h is 
preferred genr e, he | 
his orders, and£|gj| 
house a ll night, but 

Domino’s Pizza ter ritory. 
Us ing his laptop and ££££ 
vinyl (|^^J|th e work o f Hezbol- 
lah), Saad played|m|| mixes all 
night, mixing the vocals of pop 
and R’n’B songs with house beats 
and bass, creating a sonic la nd- 
scape that one could HH|and 


ner would be 


the dance 

floor, and everyone who enjoys 
hav ing a good ti me should check 
out Mikah next time 


Saad managed to^^^J the 
cro wd with his own productions; 
andH^them with his mashups 
on h is laptop, whils t still Bj jljjfj 
^Hvinyl, and its 
and sound. 

He structured his set 
and 


PWW WWB I he played Nelly 
Furtado’s “Promiscuous Girl” 
with last year’s dance floor smash 
“No More Conversations”, and 
Justin Timberlake’s “Sexy Back” 
with three of four other tunes at 
once. The only one I could hear was 
“Billy Jean” by Michael Jackson, 


nature 


needs of the 

crowd, as well as educa ting them 
about his 

Saad ^ill^M- a nd w ith 

Saad is also a producer, who his m and a name like HH it’s 

no do ubt HHHHHHI hard to see how he could ■ 

ig|. His own remix of “Forever 

Young” is mflU, combining You can m| Saad’s web- 
the vocals and guitar with his own site at <http://www.myopace. 
bass lines and drums, creating a com/saadhafiz>. 
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The massive creative vision and ap- 
parently equally sized ego of Luke 
Steele, lead singer of The Sleepy 
Jackson, rolled in to the uc Bar on 
Tuesday, 13 September. 

Hancock Basement continued 
their impressive knack for land- 
ing support slots for big acts, and 
played a set that continues to get 
tighter every time I see them. 

The Panda Band emerged on 
stage, and having been cynical of 
them just for their name, blew me 
away with in two songs. 

Over the course of their set 
they managed to evoke the sounds 
of Weezer, Smashing Pumpkins 
and Radiohead. 


blocked behind walls of synthetic and was capped off by horrific fal- 

• —1. r 


instrumentation. 

• *»V 

The traditional vocal micro- 
phone was nowhere near loud 
enough, and the radio microphone 
which enhances the echo and re- 
verb of some of the songs, giving 
an impression of grander acous- 


setto vocals from Steele. 

The band’s departure from the 
stage a few anti-climatic songs 
later completed one of the weird- 
est concerts I’d seen. 

There was little enthusiasm for 
an encore, unsurprising because 


tics, was simply swallowed by the The Sleepy Jackson had perhaps 


loud volume and cluttered abun- 
dance of instrumentation. 

The first single off the new 
album, “God Lead Your Soul” 
was one of the few cases where 
Steele’s vocals were audible, hav- 
ing stripped back the brass band 
of the album and playing it solidly 
with just the band and little of the 
studio orchestration. 

The crowd seemed to grow in- 


the worst control of concert dy- 
namics I’d seen. 

Afterwards, a friend comment- 
ed that Personality wouldn’t have 
been a cheap album to make, but 
the tour budget The Sleepy Jack- 
son were afforded was obviously 
not congruent with what they 
needed to live up to the album’s 
grandeur. 

However, given Steele’s reputa- 


However, this magical cock- creasingly impatient, and when tion as being difficult to work with, 


tail was short lived, with the the band descended in to a prog- 
band losing the audience with its rock jam which didn’t seem to 

fragmented style, as they tried to fit the dynamic of the Sleepies, a 

display their knowledge of every few punters grew irate, screaming 
musical genre and convention by “PLAY SOMETHING GOOD!” 
cramming them in to their last I felt shocked by this, but geni- 

five songs. Definitely an act to uses have to expect this sort of 

watch though. stuff and respond to it. 

The Sleepy Jackson surfaced Luke Steele seemed relatively 
in the enigmatic way you would unphased, but it’s always hard to 
expect, amidst a darkened veil of tell whether he’s ultra-confident 
lights and climatic atmospherics. or secretly uncertain of his musi- 
They opened with an intro cal creations, 
jam, rarely seen these days, and His response should have been 
they pulled it off amazingly for a magnificent as he rattled off the 

band whose new album Personal- Sleepies’ two biggest hits, “Good 

ity is mostly grand orchestral and Dancers” and “Vampire Race- 

choral arrangements propping course”, back to back, 

up some nicely predictable guitar The crowd was subdued with 
progressions. the beauty emanating from “Good 

“You Needed More”, off the lat- Dancers” incredible melody, but 

est album, was played spectacu- the actual performance was not 

larly, with the lead' guitarist Lee impressive. "Vampire Racecourse”, 

Jones singing beautiful backup one of The Sleepy Jackson’s few 

vocals. true rock songs (one of the best 

From here things went weird. overall Australian rock songs 

It seems that Steele’s voice, usu- in my opinion) was hesitatingly 

ally so distinctive was always played. The song’s pace dragged, 


I would have thought he wouldn’t 
have toured at all if he knew that 
the quality of live shows would 
suffer. 

Maybe The Sleepy Jackson, a 


I felt shocked by this, but geni- band whose soul is forged out of 
uses have to expect this sort of the incredulous orchestration and 
stuff and respond to it. atmospherics which Steele con- 

Luke Steele seemed relatively jures on their albums, is just not 
unphased, but it’s always hard to cut out for live performance, 
tell whether he’s ultra-confident Having fired three bands in the 

or secretly uncertain of his musi- last three years, Steele’s brilliance 


cal creations. 

His response should have been 
magnificent as he rattled off the 
Sleepies’ two biggest hits, “Good 
Dancers” and “Vampire Race- 
course”, back to back. 

The crowd was subdued with 
the beauty emanating from “Good 
Dancers” incredible melody, but 
the actual performance was not 
impressive. "Vampire Racecourse”, 
one of The Sleepy Jackson’s few 
true rock songs (one of the best 
overall Australian rock songs 
in my opinion) was hesitatingly 
played. The song’s pace dragged, 


as a songwriter seems to exceed 
his live presence and the chemis- 
try of his band. 

On a night which was bitterly 
disappointing for some, I felt pret- 
ty philosophical. Whilst The Sleepy 
Jackson clearly underachieved, 
and part of the enigma was shat- 
tered, it made me realise the true 
brilliance of their studio albums 
and cherish them even more. 

Hopefully Steele realises his 
own songwriting brilliance and is 
able to cement a line-up in the fu- 
ture which can do more justice to 
his genius. ■ 


((( 
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would say, borderline arrogance) 
of his comedies, but instead is im- 
bued with a sense of darkness and 
tragedy that we haven’t seen from 
him in a very long time. 

Jonathan Rhys-Meyers puts 
in the best performance I’ve seen 
from him as Chris Wilton, a former 
tennis pro who meets Tom (Mat- 
thew Goode) and kind of falls for 
his sister Chloe (Emily Mortimer). 

I say “kind of falls” because, as 
the film unfurls, it becomes clear 
that he’s after a higher status, is 
willing to do anything for it, and 
almost everything that he does is 
questionable. 

Chloe’s father (Brian Cox) 
is extremely wealthy and offers 
Chris a job as an executive at one 
of his companies. 

Chris meets Tom’s fiancee, Nola 
(Scarlet Johansson), an American 
wannabe actress who is also seek- 
ing a marriage into wealth and 
status. 

Tom’s parents don’t approve of 
her as much as they do of Chris, 
which is made clear during a 
conversation she has with Tom’s 
mother (Penelope Wilton) regard- 
ing her acting “career”. 

Unfortunately for Chris and 
Nola, they are more attracted to 
each other than the lifestyles they 
are trying to acquire. Chris is torn 
between greed and lust, and the 
way he handles this situation is 
where the true genius of the film 
lies. 

I can’t reveal too much more 
of the story without spoiling, but 
trust me in that, aside from being 
one of Allen’s best character piec- 
es, it is also an incredibly effective 
psychological thriller. 

Much of the film’s success has 
to do with Chris’s feeling of fear. 
He’s afraid that he’ll lose the life- 
style he wants so badly, but is also 
afraid that Nola will cause his 
downfall if he doesn’t keep her 
happy. 

He wants to satisfy both his 
greed and his lust, and is too self- 
ish to let one of the two go. Oh, 
what to do, what to do? You’ll find 
out. 

Scarlet Johansson is ridicu- 


lously sexy m this him. 1 suppose 
she has to be in order to make it 
believable that she would seduce 
Chris to such an extent that he 
would consider losing everything 
to have her. 

Rhys-Meyers and Johansson 
have incredible chemistry that 
makes the film impossible not 
to become engrossed in. The sex 
scenes (and they certainly are sex 
scenes rather than love scenes) are 
incredibly raunchy, despite the 
fact that there is no nudity and 
the most we see of either of them 
is Rhys-Meyers’ chest and Johans- 
son’s bra. 

A lot of this film’s second half 
is a modern retelling of a certain 
novel by a certain Russian novel- 
ist. I won’t tell you which book or 
which author in order to preserve 
the twists, but there is a hint of 
what it is early in the film. 

Match Point is Allen’s finest 
film since Bullets over Broadway. 
I’d like to think that the reason 
his twelve films in between are 
so comparatively poor is because 
he was building up the courage to 
make this masterpiece, which is 
an opera in movie form. 

But upon further thought, I 
think I’m wrong. I think Match 
Point has been a film Allen’s been 
torturing over and writing in his 
head since the beginning of the 
year, and I’d go so far as to say it’s 
one of his top two or three best 
films. 

DVD extras: If you were hop- 
ing for a great insight into the 
making of Match Point, you’re go- 
ing to be gutted. There are literally 
no special features on the DVD (un- 
less you count the misleading label 
on the back “Special Features: In- 
teractive Menus”). 

Woody Allen tends not to put 
any extras on his DVD releases, he 
prefers to let the film do the talk- 


Match Point 
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Jonathan Fisher 


Match Point is a film that isn’t 
about the blurriness of right and 
wrong, but is about the struggle 
between various degrees of evil 
to come out on top. As the film re- 
minds us countless of times, it’s a 
struggle that doesn’t rely on skill 
or guile, but luck. 

This film is a pleasant return 
to form for Woody Allen, after his 
last fifteen years of churning out 
insipid comedies that aren’t indic- 
ative of his enormous talent. 

The first thing I should say 
about this film is that it is unrec- 
ognisable as a Woody Allen film. 
It’s not a comedy, he’s not in it 
romancing Scarlet Johansson 
(thankfully), and it’s set in London 
instead of Manhattan. 

For those of you out there 
who generally don’t like Woody 
Allen (and as much as I love and 
respect the little guy, I know his 
style doesn’t click with everyone), 
I think you’ll be pleasantly sur- 
prised with this film. 

It’s not full of the whimsical 
humour and confidence (many 
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ing. But the film is so good, it’s 
worth getting just for that. There 
may, however, be a special edition 
with more features released in the 
next year or so. ■ 

Match Point (rrp $33.95) is 
available now. 
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Brokeback Mountain 


Jonathan Fisher 


It surprised and annoyed me that 
after this film’s release it became 
the subject of extensive ridicule 
on the internet and in the media. 

While it garnered exceptional 
reviews, and several Oscars, the 
poor treatment it received by what 
was a cult following was almost 
on the scale of Titanic, and the 
film seemed to become a parody 
of itself. This film isn’t just a “gay 
cowboy movie”. That’s a cruel and 
ignorant summary of what is a 
truly moving film, a movie that, 
cliched as it sounds, will make you 
think and leave you holding your 
breath. 

Enniss Del Mar (Academy 
Award nominee Heath Ledger... 
I like the sound of that) and Jack 
Twist (Academy Award nominee 
Jake Gyllenhaal - oh, there it is 
again) are two cowboys who spend 
a summer together working on 
Brokeback Mountain. 

During the course of the sum- 
mer, they fall in love. However, 


due to the social constraints of the 
time (1963, hardly a period toler- 
ant of homosexuality), their ro- 
mance is almost impossible (“Ain’t 
nobody’s business but ours”, Jack 
says). As a result, they begin two 
separate lives. Both marry other 
women, Enniss to Alma (yet an- 
other: Academy Award nominee 
Michelle Williams) and Jack to 
Lureen (Anne Hathaway). 

While they keep up appear- 
ances, they return to Brokeback 
Mountain regularly to spend time 
together and keep the affair going. 
To tell you what happens in the 
story would be to reveal its secrets, 
but let me just say that, by the end 
of the film, your tear glands will 
have been given a workout wor- 
thy of Arnold Schwarzenegger’s 
weight-lifting career. 

There is so much love in Gyllen- 
haal and Ledger’s performances 
that the film seems like it’s about 
to burst out of the screen. 

All four lead actors are terrific, 
but Heath Ledger’s performance is 
exceptional. There is no doubt that 
after this film, and his perform- 
ance in the Australian film Candy, 
he has cemented himself as one of 
the finest, most versatile young 
actors of his generation. He may 
not have won the Oscar, but fans 
of his should take solace that he 
shall forever be known as “Acad- 
emy Award nominee Heath Ledg- 
er”. That is, of course, until he wins 
one, which I’m sure will be sooner 
rather than later. Gyllenhaal, too, 
was completely deserving of his 
nomination. 

The two characters are so 
niched and consistent in their 
love that it boggles the mind when 
thinking of the difficulty of bring- 
ing those characters to life. 

The critics of this film say that, 
because it was based on a short sto- 
ry, there isn’t quite enough there 
to flesh out a feature-length film. 
While, at times there are some 
moments that don’t quite ring 
true (Jack’s behaviour after the 
disappointment of Enniss’s reluc- 
tance to continue their romance is 
one example), the story resonates 
emotionally to an extent rarely 


seen in any love stories. 

I also suggest that audiences 
take the opinions of the right- 
wing audience who are trying to 
ban this movie left, right, and 
centre with a grain of salt. It is un- 
derstandable when we study their 
beliefs that these groups believe 
this film to be offensive, sacrile- 
gious, and blasphemous, but any- 
one with a half-open mind should 
give this film a chance. 

It is worth seeing, for its near- 
perfection in all aspects of film- 
making; the cinematography is 
beautiful, the music is first-class, 
and the direction and acting are 
remarkable. Lee focuses so spe- 
cifically on the story of Enniss and 
Jack that it becomes all you care 
about, and it ironically becomes 
universal. It is one of the best 
films of the year. 

This is a film that begins with- 
out love, and finishes with endless 
love. I was talking to a friend not 
long ago, and he said that only gay 
men would like this film. I gently 
expressed my view that that is a 
load of rubbish. In this film, love 
is love. Jack and Enniss could very 
well have been two lesbians, two 
transvestites, an old couple who 
find love for the first time, or even 
just a heterosexual couple. 

Ang Lee isn’t trying to prove his 
political correctness with this film. 
All he is trying to say that love, if 
it is true and meaningful, breaks 
down barriers and flourishes even 
in the darkest of circumstances. 
My advice is, don't listen to all the 
detractors making fun of this film 
and see it. You might find yourself 
falling for Enniss and Jack, too. 

DVD extras: No commentary, 
but that’s in keeping with Ang 
Lee’s understated nature. There 
are a couple of decent featurettes 
on the making of the film (al- 
though they annoyingly call it “a 
great American love story”) and 
interviews with screenwriters 
Larry McMurtry and Diana Os- 


Brokeback Mountain (RRP 
$37.75) is available now. 
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Benny Jett 


2006 

IT and Engineering 

■ * * 

Students • 


To add a touch of class to this 
somewhat pitiful magazine, I de- 
cided there was a need for a bit of 
snobbery. A bit of hoity-toity in the 
mix of the hoi polloi. So I feel that 
a bit of wine reviewing is in order. 
Maybe this will raise the calibre 
of this unrespected publication at 
least a tad. And fear not; this arti- 
cle will cater for all budgets. 


~T ' ' ‘ Another New Zea- 

S v 0 T T l an d wine from the 
famous Marlbor- 

r •• t . ' ~ . 

■■■ ough region. Sum- 

|B 5 I S| mer fruits with 

M Hgj li i light grassy fla- 

vours. 

'* * ■ f p T ^ r * A really fantas- 

tic representation 
of the quality coming out of Marl- 
borough at the moment. You will 
not lose out keeping this for a few 
years. 

Drink this wine with Barra- 
mundi fillets done in a lemon but- 
ter sauce. 


This semester, 158 students 
mostly from Engineering and IT 
Department will be participat- 
ing in the ACT Trade Fair 2006. 

Students will be selling their 
products to the public while 
competing with other contest- 
ants on that day. This project 
gives students a basic under- 
standing on how a company is 
structured while earning profit 
at the same time. 

One of the team, Ya 3 (Ya cube) 
will be selling beaded accesso- 
ries as their product. The team 
designs jewellery items ranging 
from necklace to earrings using 
a variety of high quality beads. 

Each of this jewellery can 
cost up to a fair price of $20. 

For more information about 
the product students can visit 
<http://www.yaa-ya3.c0.nr>. 

Products will still be avail- 
able even after the fair! 


Mt Difficulty Pinot Noir 2004 


SSSSS 

A fairly fruity and 
full bodied 


wine 

• *M from Central Otago 

| M in New Zealand. 

The current 
vigneron has expe- 
rience in prominent 
m French wineries and 

fHlflH is a well respected 

t' man about town. 

Pepper and black- 
berries are a com- 
mon theme along 
with earthy under- 
tones in New Zealand wines, and 
fans will not be disappointed. 

Drink this with a hearty roast 
or steak. 


Dan Murphy’s Chardonnay 
Cleanskin 


This chardonnay is 
pronounced Kath & 
Kim -style: with a “c” 
for crap rather than a 
“sh” for shit -hot. 

If you must buy 
wine and have no 
money, then this will 
do. I really have noth- 
ing else to say about 
this. 

Drink on an emp- 
ty stomach (or after a 
few bottles of vodka) 
so it’s easier to chun- 
der back up. ■ 


Allan Scott Sauvignon Blanc 
2005 


sssss 


woroni • volume 58 • issue 6 • October 2006 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16006254 






Yet again Woroni has hit 
the streets. We surveyed 
about fifty people on sub- 
jects varying from their 
opinion of anu’s colleges 
to which Australian icon 
they think will drop dead 
next. 

Who’s next? 

Don’t get us wrong, we miss Steve and Peter, but which 
Australian icon do you think will be the next to go? 

Bert Newton 


John Farnham 
Cathy Freeman 
Ian Thorpe 
Paul Hogan 


HHH H 15% 


HH 7% 


25% 


11% 


Fugh boots 


A majority of people are ugly. How beautiful do you con- 
sider yourself: 

• “Supermodel” 

• “Stand out” 

• “Average” 

• “Shallow end of the gene pool” 

• “Wombat lookalike”? 

• 8o% of law students think they “stand out” 

• 33% of engineers describe themselves as wombats 

• 70% of people consider themselves average 

• io% of people believe they look like supermodels 

• 90% of the anu’s supermodels are at B&G 


College generalisations 


What do you think of the stereotypes regarding the ANU’s 
colleges? Respondents could choose from: 

• Trendy 

• Elitist 

• Smart 

• Booners 

• Boring 

• Stupid 

Alternatively, they could list their own. 





ANU 


NUMBERS 


Toby Halligan 
peers inside your 
sick, sick heads 


Top three words to describe Burgmann: 
Elitist 


Boring 43 ( 

Sydney wankers jj^HH 20% 

Top three words to describe Johns 
Booners 


Good in bed 1 4% 

• Top three words to describe Ursies 


Funny-looking EliPiiig fl 28% 
Eccentric 1 2% 

• Top three words to describe Fenner: 
Boring IlHig 35% 
Far away 111111 20% 

Asian H 6% 


• Top three words to describe Toad; 

Who? Ihhbi 


The remaining 2% offered "smart, trendy, great in the sack 
so most probably a Toadie. 

Top three words to describe Bruce: 

Who cares? EH 8% 

Top three words to describe B&G: 

100% of people from B&G said "trendy"; 8 % said try-hards, 
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Crikey! What was that? 


Steve Irwin loved all animals, 
but he always kept a special place 
in his heart for the stingray. 

It’s been noted by many that 
he died doing what he loved... 
though perhaps that really sug- 
gests Irwin may actually have 
been a raving loony masochist. 

And now a haiku for Steve: 

“Croc Hunter” 

Look at that stingray! 

Crikey, Ain’t she a beauty? 

Have a loo... FARRKKK! 

Whatever his flaws and foibles, 
and however many of his kids 
he accidentally fed to crocodiles, 
we can at least all agree that he 
pissed off Germaine Greer. And 
that always gets marks in Woro- 
m’s annals. 

Rest in peace, Steve. 






ssmm 


mmgm 


uild Your Vocab 


Woroni knows most of its readers 
cheated in their end-of-school 
English exams, partly due to out- 
right stupidity, and partly because 
you all have exceptionally poor vo- 
cabularies. 

As such, we are kindly clearing 
up a few terms you mightn’t know. 
Some are sexual positions that we 
thought it was in everyone’s inter- 
ests to reference by name; others 
are topics you encounter each day. 

Corby, n., 1 . A person who receives 
fame and public sympathy due 
to (1) being hot, and (2) per- 
ceived barbarity on the part 
of a foreign political/legal sys- 
tem. Antonym: David Hicks. 2. 
Indonesian jail bait. Compare: 
Naomi Robson and her Papuan 
cannibal victim Wa-Wa. 
hobo, n., A person who is desti- 
tute, does not work, and is un- 
able to meet ends meet. Often 
portrayed in the media as lazy. 
Compare: Arts students. 
Hilton, n., Very like the “hobo”, 
except blonde and wealthy. 
Often portrayed in the media 
without underwear. Example 
usage: Which Hiion sister is 
that? Eh, doesn’t matter, I've al- 
ready fucked them both. 

Johnny Howard, n., [Slang] A 
very small penis. 

Beazley, n., A person who consist- 
ently fails to achieve but keeps 
trying despite all odds and the 
advice of colleagues. Example 


usage: My grandmother keeps on 
saying she’ll climb Mount Ever- 
est. What a Beazley ! 

student pollie, n., Often mis- 
interpreted as a reference to 
an individual elected to a stu- 
dents’ association. In fact, it is 
slang for a particularly serious 
form of herpes. 

Its origins are obscure, but 
are believed to relate to a pro- 
miscuous student politician 
named Polly who offered sexu- 
al favours to board members to 
secure pet resolutions. 

Dick Cheney, n., Sexual act where 
a male, usually a Burgmann 
College resident, is alone in a 
room masturbating, and as he 
is getting close to ejaculation 
he calls in a friend (male or fe- 
male). The masturbator hides 
behind the door as the friend 
enters the room, then shoots 
his load in the friend’s face. 

Following that, the mas- 
turbator marches around the 
room humming "Hail to the 
Chief”. Example usage: Hey, 
mate, did you just try to give me a 
Dick Cheney ? 

Boston tea-bagging, n., A sexual 
act, a variation on the well- 
known act of tea-bagging. One 
sneaks up on one’s sleeping 
lover, carefully drops one’s 
balls into the sleeping lover’s 
mouth, and then screams, “No 
taxation without representa- 
tion!” 
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SMlilli^ Race Relations. 


Down with democracy! 
Hurrah for Hitler! 

From the Bureau of “Free Speech Sometimes Just Don’t Rock” comes an 
exciting homage to Mein Kampf 


Siegfried Keingedenk 


The term “democracy” means "rule of the people, by 
the people”. This insidious term has been used so fre- 
quently that we have come to accept it, without ask- 
ing whether it is truly necessary or even desirable. 
Have any of those weak, mealy-mouthed, degener- 
ate liberals who champion free speech, freedom of 
thought and freedom of action - the right to say god- 
less th ings, to criticise their intellectual, social and 
[^■superiors, to succumb - no, to exult in! - un- 
natural vices - ever stopped to ask what it means? 

Power in the hands not of those who are trained by 
birth and blood to wield it, but in the hands of those 
who are fit only to obey orders, not to give them: that 
vast, slothful class whose small minds, incapable of 
seeing beyond their next meal, television programme 
and sexual conquest, are not equal to the task of gov- 
erning a country. 

Worse still, those who are our rig htful e nemy, 
those who are inferior in intellect or in have 

been allowed - no, invited! - to wi eld power. 

The much-vaunted Athenians - 

fit only to be subjugated by the martial 
masculinity of Sparta and, later, of Rome - were not 
so foolish as to let everyone participate in the democ- 
racy they discovered. Those who were rightly de emed 
incapable of rational thought or of loyalty to the|£p 

- women, slaves, and, above all, foreigners - were 
excluded. It may not have been hetairaigeneous, but 
it was a cleaner society than the demagogue-ridden 
cesspit it became. 

And yet what do we find in our own society? Minor- 
ity splinter groups - women, foreigners, and perverts 

- not merely allowed to participat e in our society, to 
go freely about their daily businessJjm SBWjK 

but occupy- 

ing positions of power. 

Women have rebelled against the natural order. 


This is 


not merely selfish ness, it is base treachery, and a per- 
Worse, our society prides itself on multicultural 


It will be the triumph of the Yellow Peril. 
This is the fruit of democracy. Degeneracy. I say 
again: DEGENERACY! This is the result of an abdication 
of responsibility, which masquerades as acceptance, 


({( 
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Yes, It's Satire 



tolerance, open-mindedness, liberality, humanism, 
and other degenerate ideas. If the people are unfit 
to make difficult decisions, to take decisive action 
against the enemies of our society, to wisely use the 
power with which they have been entrusted: in short, 
to govern - then that power should be taken from 
them. 

What this country needs is a single leader: an able 
- no, gifted! - man of ruthlessness, courage, determi- 
nation and iron will. Such a man would give much- 
needed stability, security and orders to those fortu- 
nate enough to live beneath him. 

Throughout history, nations have flourished un- 
der strong leadership. The Roman Empire reached 
its peak under Augustus Caesar and his successors, 
such benefactors of humanity as Tiberius and Domi- 
tian; and the British Empire was born under the great 
Elizabeth I. In the last century, Russia was mod- 
ernised and made efficient by Stalin, who was great 
enough to sacrifice thirteen million of his country- 
men to progress. Mussolini was famous for making 
the trains run on time, and Adolf Hitler invented the 
autobahn. 

What has democracy done? Britain, which became 
steadily more democratic, egalitarian and degener- 
ate, declined in power, until its imperial holdings can 
be counted on the fingers of one hand. Russia, too, 
disintegrated under the influence of the degenerate 
Khrushchev and his increasingly weaker successors. 
Democracy saps the strength and virility of a nation, 
preventing i t from attain ing its rightful glory and do- 
minion over^^^^m. 

And what is responsible for this scourge, this fool- 
ish belief in degenerate egalitarianism? 

Thinking. 

(Or, the wrong sort of thinking. Right wing is 
right thinking.) 

There is no doubt that, without universities, none 
of these perversions would be tolerated, let alone en- 
couraged. 

Where does this belief that women should work, 
rather than breed, spring from? Universities, which 
are full of sexually frustrated spinsters who, because 
they cannot find a husband, are determined to ruin 
the matrimonial chances of their younger sisters, fill 
their heads with pernicious notions of the equality of 
the sexes, and seduce them into the perverse byways 
of lesbianism, in haunts of vice, known as ‘Rapunzel 
Rooms’ (named after the German maiden who was 
imprisoned by an elderly woman until rescued by a 
young prince). 

Where does the tolerance of sexual perversion 
come from? Universities, which have s pecial societies 
where these long-haired can find - not 

merely sympathy and commiserat ion - but the au- 
dacity to pride themselves on their^^^^|, rather 


than doing the decent thing an 


Where does this belief that and 

creeds are equal to our own? Universities, which 
champion multiculturalism, establish institutes to 
encourage its dissemination, and teach foreign lan- 
guages, so that our tongues are polluted with barbaric 
gr untings. 

Above all, the greatest threat to moral order of re- 
cent decades comes from universities: philosophy. In 
a decent society, these cranks, like all other lunatics 
and degenerates, would be forcibly sterilised. Univer- 
sities encourage them in their delusions, nearly all 
of which are French: Existentialism, Structuralism, 
Post-Structuralism and Post-Modernism. These the- 
ories deny the existence of God, and of reality itself. 
Because there is no such thing as truth, any belief, 
however far-fetched and degenerate, is as good as any 
othe r. Thus political correctness, atheism, 
jJH, modern art, and other profligate degeneracies 
flourish, like the green bay tree. 

Wahn, Wahn, iiberall Wahn. 

There is only one cure for these social ills: the cleans- 
ing of the body politic - not by discussion and nego- 
tiation, but by Blood and Iron. 

Let us obliterate our outsiders and opponents, for 
all those who speak against us are traitors to blood 
and to race. (More, let us show our progress and mag- 
nanimity by feeding them to poorer nations, thus 
ending the problem of world famine once and for 
all.) 

Let us banish the degenerate notions of human- 
ism and liberalism from our society. Universities will 
be closed down; scholars and intellectuals will be sent 
to re-education camps (or eaten); and women and de- 
generates, whether foreign or in-grown, will be re- 
turned to their proper places. 

Let us end, once and for all, this nightmare of rule 
of the people, by the people - degenerate fools who, 
because they take more interest in reality television 
than in politics, have forfeited their right to govern. If 
they want Big Brother, we will give them Big Brother. 

That is why I call for the formation of FRACAS: the 
Far Right And Conservative Action Squad, which will 
overthrow the degenerate government of thi s coun- 
try, and institute in its place a pure, strong, |lMl| 
Him and totalitarian regime. 

Who will hear the dread note of Siegfried’s horn? 

Who will answer the clarion call of blood and 
duty? ■ 

Mr Keingedenk enjoys the operas of Wagner, 
reading Mein Kampf, and tall, blond, blue-eyed 
German youths in black leather. At the same 
time. 
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Race Relations 



White people really suck 


Saleem Hussein 

Why do white people see them- 
selves as better than everyone 
else? 

If we think about it, Cauca- 
sians are not the race with the 
highest number of people, and nor 
are they smartest race. They are 
average to inferior. 

And why are white people so 
racist? Throughout history they 
have persecuted other races, be 


in a wider variety of climates than 
white people. 

White people have no culture. 
Only substandard food that I 
wouldn’t feed to my dog; no past 
and no tradition. Let’s all eat very 
bland food, and faint at the site of 
a grain of chilli. Let’s eat pig with 
everything. There’s a reason why 
Judaism and Islam ban the con- 
sumption of the swine. And tech- 
nically, Christians should follow 
the Old Testament also, since, Je- 


rived have their own names that 
might cause controversy, but re- 
ally, who gives a shit? 

White people are also inher- 
ently scared. You watch what hap- 
pens to a white person if a number 
of Arabs, Aboriginals, or blacks 
are nearby. He will curl up into 
a ball, and hide. This fear comes 
from this inherent racism. Years 
of torment by white people has 
caused the various ethnicities to 
retaliate. 


they Jews, Blacks, Chinese, Indi- sus was a Jew. But instead, no, the Go for it I say. 

ans, Native Americans, Aborigi- Bible talks about black people as So in conclusion, I would like 


nals, Japanese - the list goes on. 

I have a theory why. I believe 
that white people are hugely in- 
secure in themselves. They are 
the least evolutionarily developed 
race, which can be seen from the 
colour of their skin, and their in- 
ability to play sport. Their pale 
skins means they will inevitably 
get skin cancer and die, which is 
why they work so hard on develop- 
ing sun screen. 

I say: embrace the whiteness. 
Die. You know you will. Don’t 
go out in the sun. The sun is for 
those people whose melanin lev- 
els have adapted so they do not 
get sunburnt and die from cancer 
by spending more than a few min- 
utes outside. Let’s put it this way: 
darker skinned people can survive 



snakes who crawl on their bellies. 

Why don’t white people have 
any offensive derogatory terms 
that refer to them? That’s because 
non-white people are not racist, 
whereas white people, with their 
superiority complexes, are inher- 
ently, if not outwardly, racist to 
every skin colour. If a black per- 
son were to be called a nigger, or 
a Chinese person directly referred 
to as a chink, you would either be 
shot, or kung-fu’d on the spot. 
Call a white person a “skip” (what 
the hell kind of term is "skip” any- 
way?) and they’re just going to get 
into their Commodore and head 
on back to their home. (A WRX is a 
real man’s car.) 

Sure, different nationalities 
from which white people are de- 



9:05 AM 


Saleem Hussein is CNN’s Chief 
Foreign Correspondent. 


Cover art of Candye Kane s 
White Trash Girl CD censored 
on the grounds that it is sexist. 

No, really. 


to say that white people are infe- 
rior in every single way. They have 
nothing to add to society. White 
people make crap music, crap food 
and crap leaders. ■ 
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Desktop for NAac 


•yig.qin 



Mac+ Windows? 


Cnr Barry Drive and North Ro< 
T| 02 6257 0808 E| Canberra 




K30WS* 


'■ Mr**: 

Why settle for just one computer? 

■ 

Parallels Desktop for Mac is the first solution that gives Apple users the 
ability to run Windows, Linux or any other operating system and 
applications at the same time as OSX on Intel-powered Macs. 


We've put together a bundle so you can take advantage of this latest 

technology without having to break your bank account! 

. 

Starting with an ultra portable MacBook, you get everything you need to 
get you working both on campus or at home including a copy of 
Windows XP Home OEM and a new STM Laptop Bag 


' : 


Complete Solution Student Bundle 

MacBook 13" 1.83GHz Intel Core Duo 
Glossy widescreen display, 512MB RAM 
Slotloading DVD-ROM/CD-RW, 60GB Hard Drive 
Built-in 54-Mbps 802.11 g AirPort Extreme Wireless 
Windows XP Home OEM 
STM Alley 13" Shoulder Notebook Bag 
Parallels Desktop for MAC Student Edition 


FREE: 1GB USB Memory Stick 


MW 




• i j* 

including GST. 


$1999 


MAC1 


AppleCentre 


Pricing applicable to students of ANU only. Pricing reflects Apple Education Discount & requires a 
current student card. Finance options available to eligable customers, see in store for details. 
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